Radio Script Editor Pm 


The Story of Audrey Connor 


In the lively atmosphere of WGY’s 
studios and control rooms, Audrey Connor 
edits a popular science program. She 
schedules programs, rewrites them for 
transcription, handles inquiries, and some- 
times pinch-hits at the microphone. Her 
big day is Wednesday when she acts as 
hostess to the eminent scientists who 
speak on the G-E radio program, the 
Science Forum. These are the men and 
women who are opening new doors to 
research and postwar invention. 

“The great thrill in my job,” Audrey 
says, “is working with these famous people, 
every week relearning that in spite of the 
pressure of their work, they never lose 
their patience, naturalness, and easy 
humor.” General Electric Co., Schenectady, 
New York. 


Growing up in Middletown, N. Y. was fun—for Audrey liked 
doing things, whether it was going on picnics, sketching, entering 
her drawings in school art shows, or taking up ice skating. 


| 
| | 


After coming to WGY as a secretary, she learned of an opening as 
science editor, submitted a trial script—and got the job. Her work 
varies from editing script to coaching guest speakers. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 





At Albany State Teachers College she majored in any and 


business, took time out to be art editor of the Commerce Depart- 
ment annual and to follow many college sport and social activities. 


tales 
Audrey has three hobbies: golf, horseback riding, and twin brothers, 
both Marines in radar operation. She’s been a leader, too, in 
young business women’s organizations. 


958-58-211 
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it’s as 
simple 
as that... 


When you know how! 


The elements that compose the in- 
candescent lamp were in existence 
long before Thomas Edison was 
born. He put them together in just 
the right way for practicability and 
efficiency. 


The new TRIUMPH Flashlight Bat- 
tery is an advancement as simple and 
as vital to an efficient dry cell as Edi- 
son’s first successful filament was to 
the incandescent lamp. 





Constructed on a new principle, 
the TRIUMPH Battery has 
NO SHELF DETERIORATION, 
even at high temperatures ! 
Regardless of when it was made or 
how long you keep it, your new TRI- 
UMPH Flashlight Battery will be 
100% efficient when you are ready 
to put it into use. 


© 145 TAL. 


* TRIUMPH WILL'| 














| FOLLOW VICTORY x < 


For duration, TRIUMPH INDUSTRIES INCORPORATED 
of Elkton, Md., will continue to produce 100% for Victory 
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IT’S ALWAYS A STRAIN MOVING ARMIES 


Fe nearly four years we were build- 
ing up our forces in Europe — to 


do a job, The job was done— and how! 


And now, in the short space of 10 
months, or less, the millions of men who 
did the job in Europe are coming home 

and along with them, the other mil- 
lions who did the Pacifie job, too. The 
end of the war does not mean that train 
tr ‘vel will be less. 


The total train travel this year will be 
nearly five times what it was before 
the war. 

All this must be done with virtually the 


same equipment available in 1910. for 






during the war years the railroad pro- 
gram of buying new ears was halted by 
the government because of other and 


more pressing war needs. 


This means that now everything that 
rolls must be pressed into service. Sleep- 
ing ears have been taken off regular 
trains on all runs of less than 450 miles, 
so that approximately two-thirds of all 
sleeping cars are now available for troop 
train service. Coaches are being taken 
off regular trains. What's left in regular 
(rains must serve not only civilians but a 
heavy military traflie as well. So travel 
is dificult for all— civilians as well as 


soldiers. 





The railroads have two great needs— 
more cars and more men. Government 
agencies, military and civilian, are co- 
operating to recruit the men to help in 
moving the record load which is just 


ahead. 


Since V-E Day, the government has 
authorized the building of passenger cars 
but not many can be completed in time 
to help meet the present peak travel 
load. 


In the meanwhile, railroad equipment 
and railroad men are working harder 
than ever before— for the railroads 
must do the job with what they have. 


AMERICAN RAILROADS 
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In Glenville High, the struggle of wills 
between Ann Morehouse and 


Dorie West goes on. But this time, Ann 


| CHESLEY KAHMANN/ 
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tries out the indirect approach 


PART ONE 


NN MOREHOUSE gasped. Had 
she heard right? Was it looming 


up again? The news about USO 
was a jolt, naturally, but what Dorie 
West was saying was far worse. 

“Nobody's denying we've had a lot of 
glory out of it!” Dorie said. “But,” eyes 
upon Ann, whose idea it had been, “we 
can't expect to be limelight forever!” 

Oh! thought Ann. That meant just 
one thing: Ann Morehouse shouldn't ex- 
pect limelight forever! 

When she had first moved to Glenville, 
she had gone out for every activity pos- 
sible, and had offered all kinds of new 
ideas to the class, to show she wanted to 
be a part of things. That had started the 
clash between her and Dorie. They were 
hoth born leaders, but at opposite poles. 
She was all for branching out, trying new 
ideas. Dorie, on the other hand, stuck 


The American Girl 


firmly to the traditional school activities. 

Earlier, Dorie had said that Ann 
hatched up unusual ideas simply to put 
herself into the limelight — which, of 
course, was all wrong, for Ann hated 
limelight seekers as much as anyone. 

“I don’t see how Dorie figures,” Ann 
thought. She had worked her head off, 
and been glad to, on this USO project. 
She’d thought that Dorie’s opinion of her 
had gone up, not down. Outside Glen- 
ville was an old CCC camp which the 
Army suddenly had taken over and filled 
with soldiers. Glenville, in a wave of 
patriotism, had formed a town commit- 
tee, and almost overnight it had taken 
over part of the Stevens Building for sol- 
dier entertainment. Town money had 
gushed into it; then somebody had 
thought of the USO. Approached, USO 
had beamed upon the project, officially 
leased the rooms, bought some furniture 
and games, established a snack bar, and 


“But you’re never to mention my name,” Ann 
went on as if the matter were settled. 
Gilford gasped but she listened thoughtfully 


Mrs. 


Illustrated by JOHN HOLMGREN 


done things up right. Glenville, in ap- 
preciation, had turned itself wrong side 
out to co-operate. 

Then Ann had had the bright idea. 
The juniors could help the town, instead 
of sticking to school activities as in the 
past. “Let's furnish one of the smaller 
rooms at USO as a main project,” she 
had suggested. “It’s patriotic and—and 
unique, and certainly different from any- 
thing we've ever done before!” 


NDER her fiery enthusiasm the idea 

clicked, even though it was a radical 
departure from usual class policy, which 
was raising money with which to buy 
a present for the school. Even Dorie, 
seeing how the majority felt, had co-oper- 
ated, been a swell sport. 

In no time they had a miraculous col- 
lection of old furniture. Everyone worked, 
and with the advice of Miss Griswold, 
arts and crafts teacher, and Mr. Myers, 


»” 





manual training instructor, they had 
made discards look like a million dollars. 
A vacant room at USO had suddenly be- 
come comfortable and cosy, with a sign 
over the door, 
FURNISHED BY THE JUNIOR CLASS 
OF GLENVILLE HIGH. 

“We're certainly on the map,” the 
juniors had admitted. 

Praise had rolled in from all directions. 
Even “The Herald” had run a magnifi- 
cent article about the civic-minded jun- 
iors, pointing out that it was the first 
time in the history of Glenville High that 
a class had shown such public spirit. 
And of course there had been special 
mention of Ann, as the whole thing had 
been her idea. 

For two months USO had flourished. 
Of course the high school hadn’t been in 
on any of the soldier events—that had 
been left to adult groups. But on two 
occasions, as recognition, the juniors had 
been allowed to use the rooms for an 
afternoon party of their own. 

But now! 

As suddenly as it had developed, it 
was all over. The Army had picked up its 
soldiers, whisked them away, and the 
camp wasn't to be used any more. So 
USO had offered the equipment to the 
town at reduced prices, suggesting a 
Center for adult clubs, card parties, per- 
haps the Girl and Boy Scouts. 

Already the town was divided into two 
factions—the visionary, who wanted a 
Community Center; and the realistic, who 
said that money might be forthcoming 
for something patriotic, but that to  fi- 
nance a peacetime Center was something 
else. Anyvhow, there was no assurance 
that town organizations would co-oper- 
ate. The thing was still up in the air. 

But the town’s affiirs no longer con- 
cerned the juniors. Already Dorie was 
campaigning for a bake sale to be run 
by the Ways and Means Committee, of 
which she was chairman, to finance the 
traditional gift for the school. 

“And Ann Morehouse,” thought Ann, 
“can step out of the limelight.” 


— meeting made the bake sale 
official, and Ways and Means was 
duly instructed to complete plans. 

“All right,” thought Ann, “I can be a 
good sport. I can work for her idea as 
well as for my And work she 
would. Sometime Dorie would come to 
believe in her sincerity. 

They began to discuss what they would 
buy, once they had the money in hand. 
Athletic equipment, of course, would be 
tops, but was not yet available. A statue 
of some sort? Wholesale boos turned that 
down. Somebody squelched the idea of 
a plaque. Band costumes were out, also, 
because of materials. Everything sug- 
gested seemed either unavailable or 


own.” 


dreadfully unimpressive. 
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Ann rose, fired by another impromptu 
idea. “Why don’t we just raise money 
and start a sort of fund for something— 
give the money to the school for future—” 

“Sure!” jeered Crimp Jones. “An en- 
dowment!” 

Mary Orton picked that up, adding, 
“All the class’d have to do would be to 
raise a thousand dollars or so!” 

“Well, it’s certainly unique,” Sally 
Drake said, carefully underscoring her 
sarcastic use of Ann’s favorite word. 


COMING NEXT MONTH 


Lucy Ellen gets married! Pat Down- 
ing tells the story of the wedding 
as it seemed to her—a trembling 
bridesmaid who almost missed the 


marriage altogether. Don’t miss 


“How Do You Reckon 
| Felt?” 


by Frances Fitzpatrick Wright 


“And it’s never been done before in 
Glenville!” Gwen Adams added. 

Ann bit her lip. She sat down miser- 
ably. Evidently nobody thought she could 
offer just a simple suggestion. They ex- 
pected her to follow what she said with 
something dramatic, as she’d done in the 
past. Everybody knew, naturally, that 
she was all for the unique and different, 
but from what Crimp and Mary had said, 
she realized in a flash that she was on the 
verge of a new kind of reputation. Did 
they really think she would promote 
something fantastic, even ridiculous, just 
for the sake of being different? 

And even Gwen adding to it! 

“Gosh!” whispered Gwen, suddenly 
serious. “Can’t you take a joke? Nobody 
meant anything.” 

“Sure,” said Ann, and forced an imi- 
tation of a smile. 

But inside she knew. It might be a 
joke at this stage, but if allowed to go 
on, it could be a label, especially when 
added to Dorie’s theory that she thought 
up unusual ideas just to put herself in 
the limelight. Why it could kill a person 
in a town as small as Glenville! And this 
was her town—she had to be a part of it. 

“And I’m going to!” she vowed. 

Dorie was on her feet, suggesting that 
the class consider books for the library, 
or orchestra music—something substantial 
like that. Surely if they put their heads 
together they could think of a good, rip- 








roaring gift for the school, even if it was 
still hard to buy certain things. 

They left it that way. They'd think up 
something. 

“That’s that,” thought Ann. It was 
plain that Dorie wasn’t going to give her 
any more chances at the limelight. 

So there was just one solution: no more 
bright ideas. Never would she submit 
another idea, no matter how good. She'd 
tag along. She’d work when needed. 
but never would she force another idea 
upon the class. 

“T vow it!” she thought. 

The meeting over, Dorie and the rest 
of Ways and Means dashed off. It was 
rumored that Dorie had a place in mind 
or the bake sale. 

“Let’s have a soda or something,” Gwen 
said to Ann. 

“All right,” agreed Ann, hoping she 
was acting naturally again. She'd never 
let even Gwen know how she felt. 


HEY were soon at Klim’s, a combina- 
tion drugstore and soda shop which, 
as usual, was overflowing with the high- 
school crowd. In the back several couples 
were dancing to a bangy juke box, and 
all the booths were full. At the fountain 
Slim Wilson was energetically shaking up 
a malted milk. Russ, the other attendant, 
was washing glasses without looking at 
them, his main interest being to get a 
date with Jenny Moore, who lopped all 
over the counter, taking up three places. 

“Shove!” said Gwen. 

Jenny lopped in the other direction, 
and Ann and Gwen sat down. 

Just then Mrs. Gilford, president of the 
Woman’s Club, entered. A few boys and 
girls spoke to her, politely, but coolly. 
She had to maneuver rather deftly to get 
by four girls who were jitterbugging. 
At the drug counter she turned to look 
back. A sweeping glance seemed to take 
in the whole store; Jenny, still leaning; 
the fountain attendants, bantering back 
and forth instead of serving customers; 
the crowded booths; a few long legs out 
in the aisles; the dancers absorbing all 
available space; and Elm Tompkins, car- 
rying on a loud conversation on Klim’s 
private telephone behind the hot-water 
bottle counter. 

Jenny nudged Ann, whispering, “Out 
on a spying expedition, no doubt!” 

“She’s a pain!” said Sally. 

Last week a paragraph had appeared 
in “The Herald’s” gossip column, Along 
Main Street. Entitled TEEN-AGE HANG- 
outs, it had read: 


“It is increasingly difficult for any- 
one over eighteen to be waited on 
at any one of three soda fountains. 
What we need in Glenville is an 
Annex for Adults.” 


At first people had taken it for humor. 
Then the real reason had come out, and 
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had irked the teen-age crowd no end. 
Its purpose had been to call attention to 
a condition which Mrs. Gilford, having 
turned anti again, was campaigning to 
correct. 

Mrs. Gilford was a born crusader, and 
one hundred per cent for what she con- 
sidered the good of Glenville. Once she 
had been anti unsightly billboards, and 
won out. She had been anti Grange 
Hall, which she had said was unsafe, and 
in spite of objections, she had put over 
a fine repair job. And now she had 
turned anti teen-age hangouts, and was 
going to campaign through P.T.A., and 
the Woman’s Club, where she had tre- 
mendous power with the members. 
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To offset it, a good many teen-agers 
had started subtle work on their parents, 
casually mentioning how Klim’s, for in- 
stance, was a real service. You could 
leave a message there for somebody and 
Klim would gladly pass it on; or you 
could safely leave packages, or your 
books, or any belongings you might want 
to be rid of temporarily. (They were 
treading lightly on the fact that you 
could borrow money from Klim if it 
wasn’t too much, because’ that wouldn’t 
go over very well with parents.) But you 
could wait there for somebody, in a booth, 
and feel welcome, whether you bought 
anything or not. And if any parent 
wanted to know where his child was, 
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When Mrs. Gilford came in, Jenny nudged Ann and 
whispered, “Out on a spying expedition, no doubt.” 
















he could call Klim’s and probably therd 
would be somebody there who would 
know the answer. 

Nevertheless, everybody had to admi 
that the situation was bad. Mrs. Gilford 
had never lost a campaign yet. 


RS. GILFORD finally went out. 
Then the telephone rang. A mo 

ment later Klim called out, “S.O.S. Dorie 
West wants all juniors at USO at once! 
Soon Ann and other juniors from Klim’: 
and elsewhere were at USO, in a room o 
red leather chairs and small tables, with a 
long snack bar at one end. 
“This is it,” Dorie explained. “The 
bake sale’s here, (Continued on page 37 



































N2 so long ago, in a Midwestern 
town, a high-school girl named Mary 
was helping out in her father’s grocery 
store when a stranger came in, bought a 
loaf of bread, and handed her a five dol- 
Jar bill. Mary took it, rang up the cash 
register, and then shut the drawer. 

“I’m awfully sorry,” she said. “I've run 
out of change. Do you mind waiting a 
minute?” 

Then she ran around to the back of the 
store and called her father. “Look at 
this bill, Dad. It’s a counterfeit. You'd 
better call the cops.” 

Her father hesitated. 
know, Mary? For sure?” 


“How do you 


Students learn the fine differences be- 
tween a counterfeit bill and a good one as 
they are given a chance to compare them 


International News 


by 


PRISCILLA JAQUITH 


“I know,” said Mary. “Did you ever 
see Washington’s face on a five?” 

Her father phoned the police—and 
one more counterfeiter headed for jail. 

Mary’s adventure is not unique. Per- 
haps you yourself can match it. It 
wouldn't be surprising. For in the past 
eight years, thanks in part to the detec- 
tive work of American girls and_ boys, 
counterfeiting has been cut ninety-seven 
per cent. What does that mean in money? 
Well, in 1936, Americans were robbed of 
$1,200,000 by bad bills. Last year we 
lost only $28,000, the smallest sum in the 
history of the United States. 

This success story started when the 
Secret Service decided to let you in on 
its secrets. Its secrets about counterfeit 
money, that is. Brilliant, hard-hitting 
Frank J. Wilson is the man responsible 
for this history-making innovation. 

When he became Chief of the Secret 
Service in 1937, he found counterfeiting 
booming. He determined to stop it. How? 
At first he tried teaching storekeepers 
how to tell good money from bad. 
Through his agents, he invited some 2,000 
of them to evening classes. Only 60 


showed up. 
\ JILSON revamped his ideas and 
kept on shifting them until he 
reached today’s widespread, close-knit 
“Know Your Money” campaign, an 
portant part of which is classroom teach- 
ing of high-school girls and boys regard- 
ing the difference between good and bad 
money. 
Look at this plan closely, and you'll 
e that you get even more attention than 
bank tellers, and_ theater 
cashiers. That’s because the agents know 
that girls and boys of today will be han- 
dling tomorrow’s money. And_ because 
they want to stop you from becoming the 
pawns of unscrupulous counterfeiters. 


im- 


storekeepers, 


Here’s how that happened to one girl, 
Joan. She was watching a hockey game 
at school when a motherly looking wom- 
an tapped her on the shoulder. “Dear, I 
wonder if you'd do me a favor? I forgot 
my cigarettes and I hate to leave, be- 
cause my daughter’s playing. Would you 
run over to that drugstore for me?” 

Joan ran the errand and after the 
game, the woman called her aside. “How 
would you like to make some spending 
money?” she asked. “Ill give you a 
quarter for every dollar you change. Oh, 
you might as well. You're in this as much 
as Iam, now. That was a bad bill I gave 
you and you passed it, you know. You 
can get sent up 15 years for that. If you 
don’t want me to turn you in, you'd bet- 
ter decide to stick with me... .” 


Frank J. Wilson, Chief of the Secret Serv- 
ice, the 
Money” 


who instituted “Know Your 


campaign to fight counterfeiting 
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Take a look at a dollar bill. Is it q good one? Uncle 


) Sam‘s Treasury Department, deeply concerned 


Joan was too scared to say no. She told 
Secret Service agents all about it when 
they arrested her a few months later. But 
it was too late then—she was found 
guilty and sent to reform school. 

Thanks to the splendid efforts of the 
Secret Service and its “Know Your 
Money” campaign, thousands of girls and 
boys are saved from such tragedy today. 
Through lectures and movies in their 


schools, they learn these dodges of the 

sir] counterfeiters and how to sidestep them. 
Poe This fall, Uncle Sam’s agents are step- 
vat ping up their program. They have made 
“e* a brand-new color movie, “Doubtful Dol- 
ae lars,” which tells all about phony money 
+e and counterfeiters tricks. They are ship- 
sea ping this film out for the first time to 
5: many of the country’s 28,000 high schools 
| and some grade schools. They are send- 
ing out again the 8-year-old movie, 
ling “Know Your Money,” which, with Lowell 
(ies Thomas as commentator, has already 
, i, reached 7,100,000 students in 19,200 
be high schools. They are co-operating with 
aie banks to run essay contests with war 
Y bond prizes. They are collaborating with 
sd the Boy Scouts to include a special sec- 
i tion on money in their official Handbook. 
os And that’s not all. They hope—and ex- 
pect—that other communities will follow 

ita the lead of New York State’s cities and 
make “Know Your Money” lessons part of 
oe the regular school course. In 1943, New 


York State took this step when its Board 
of Regents, revising its economics and 
banking courses, fitted the Secret Service 
tips right into the curriculum. 





R. FREDERIC ERNST, superintend- 

ent of New York City schools,. went 
even farther. He found a way to make 
the lessons do double duty. In art appre- 
ciation courses, you see, teachers have 
4 always had trouble explaining the differ- 








pane ence between steel engraving and photo- 
—. engraving. Three years ago, they talked 
a it over with Secret Service men and 


Bureau of Engraving officials and worked 
out a new teaching method. They explain 
steel engraving with examples of the mas- 
terly etchings that make our dollar bills. 
Tested in 12 schools, then in 24, this 
course has proved so successful that it will 





Currency is reproduced by special pe rmission of 
the Secretary of the Treasury. Further reproduc- 
tion, in whole or in part, is strictly prohibited. 
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with the evils of the counterfeit racket, has enrolled 
thousands of high school boys and girls as 
detectives in a campaign to wipe out counterfeit money 


be taught this year in every high school 
in the city. Not only do students learn 
about art—they learn about money, too. 
They'd never be fooled by the kind of 
counterfeit one dollar bills troubling New 
Yorkers now. 

It’s a faded, limp bill. It looks as 
though it had been left in someone’s 
shirt pocket and gone through the laundry 
by mistake. That very limpness is what 
puts it over—so successfully that the 
Secret Service sent out a warning on it, 
and broadcast an announcement offering 
to mail its description to anyone on re- 
quest. Of all who answered, 70 per cent 
were women. 

High as that figure is, it doesn’t as- 
tonish Wilson’s staff. “Most of the money 
in America is handled by women,” orte 
agent explained. “Take the average fami- 
ly, for instance. Papa makes the money, 
but who spends it? Mama. Outside the 
family, the same thing is true. The ma- 
jority of cashiers are girls. So are the 
clerks in department stores, shoe stores, 
drugstores, and a hundred other places.” 

Since the Secret Service wants to get 
its information to the greatest number of 
people who can use it most, they are 
eager to reach girls and women with their 
facts. In many cases, the pay-off is 
prompt. 

Recently 


a junior miss in an Eastern 


COUNTERFEIT 


STUDY THE PORTRAIT CAREFULLY. NOTE THE 
| FLAT APPEARANCE OF THE COUNTERFEIT. 


_ of the United States was lost in bad money. 
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Last year, the smallest sum in the history 


Classes like this helped make the record 


city ran up to the policeman on the 
corner. In her hand she carried a broken 
mold. 

“Look!” she cried. “It’s a counter- 
feiter’s mold. I found it in that vacant 
lot over on Main Street. And I bet I 
know who put it there, too. Yesterday, on 
my way home, I saw a man there, and I 
know the house he came out of.” 

Through her tip, agents rounded up a 
gang of counterfeiters operating in a 
warehouse several blocks away. She 
would never have recognized that broken 
mold if she hadn’t learned about it in 
school. (Continued on page 27) 
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HE picnic hike to day camp had 
been all that even Bobo Wither- 
spoon—that most earnest and exact- 

ing of small Girl Scouts—could have 
wished. The early October day had been 
keen and cloudless, the ledges and hick- 
ory woods particularly inviting for wan- 
dering and basking. Now the fire was 
burning itself to embers in the stone fire- 
place, and Red Rose Troop, comfortably 
full of doughboys and baked beans, was 
sprawled here and there, singing rounds 
with the dreamy voices of contented 
sleepwalkers. It was just like Jane Burke 
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to throw a realistic monkey wrench into 
such a placid and entranced scene. She 
sat up suddenly, brushing twigs from 
her neat, crisp hair. 

“By the way!” she cried firmly, though 
it was not by way of anything at all ap- 
parent. “By the way, here we are about 
to break up this pleasant expedition, and 
nothing has been said or done—nothing 
at all—about the extremely important mat- 
ter in hand.” 

“Flowers are dying, Autumn winds are 
sighing, sighing,” which had been going 
on practically ad infinitum, stopped _ by 


Oobe 


“Ye don’t say, now!” cried Officer O’Brien. 
“But for hiven’s sake put that thing in yer 
pocket whenever yer chrossin’ the shtreet!” 





Illustrated by CLARE McCANNA 


degrees and Vera rolled over and looked 
disapprovingly at Jane. 

“Are we breaking it up?” she wondered. 

Miss Roberts, the highly esteemed lead- 
er of Red Rose Troop, glanced at her 
watch with an expression that said, “Not 
necessarily.” 

But Jane was never one to abandon a 
purpose once she had launched it, so she 
cleared her throat forcibly in order to 
silence the die-hards who were trying to 
revive the round. And Bobo, who always 
strove to embody the entire Girl Scout 
program within her one small and enthu- 
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toes the MARK 


by EDITH BALLINGER PRICE 


Bobo Witherspoon—bless her—is back again in a story 


about Girl Scout week and a slight misunderstanding 


on Bobo’s part. A misunderstanding, we hasten to add, that 


didn’t do the Red Rose troop a speck of harm 


siastic person, wriggled closer to hear 
what words of wisdom and _ instructive 
admonition her elder might have to put 
forth this time. 

Helen yawned and poked the fire. 
‘Wish we had some marshmallows,” she 
mused wistfully. 

“Stop dreaming of the impossible and 
focus upon the necessary,” commanded 
Jane. 

“Shoot,” said Lillian reluctantly, pour- 
ing the remnant of her mug of water on a 
small, thirsty aster that looked up hope- 
fully beside her. 

“Well,” proceeded Jane, “it’s now bare- 
ly two weeks till the end of October, and 
you know what that means.” 

“It means Girl Scout Week,” Red put 
in. “And for once,” she added _ trium- 
phantly, “we're ready for it. Even you 
can’t deny that, Jane.” 

Red Rose Troop had indeed been un- 
usually diligent in its preparation and its 
long-term planning. 

“I'd say everything was under control 
this time,” Ruthie Kent said. “The big 
rally takes care of that.” 


LL the troops were putting on a joint 
demonstration of community 
ice, and Victory gardeners, junior hospital 
aides, baby-minders, library helpers, and 
paper-salvagers were vying with one an- 
other in the efficiency of their displays. 
“That’s all very well,” Jane returned, 
her dictatorial voice rising more loudly 
into the. still October afternoon as her 
purpose became more assured. “We go 
to all the trouble of putting on one of 
these big shows,sand who comes? I ask 
yvou—who comes? Most of our mothers, 
and one or two of our fathers, and a 
couple of schoolteachers. Of what value 
is it to the community, I demand, if we 
demonstrate our ability to serve it, and 
then it does not avail itself of the op- 


seryv- 


The American Girl 


portunity to see and appreciate our ef- 
forts? How does the public at large learn 
to evaluate the aid we are ready and able 
to give? How?” 

It was not for nothing that Jane was 
president of her school’s debating society. 
She had risen to her feet, and was ac- 
companying her oratory by suitable ges- 
tures, restrained but forceful. Red Rose 
Troop shrank under the shadow of the 
hickories and remained in a stunned si- 
lence. 

“Hear, hear!” murmured Miss Roberts, 
again looking at her watch—this time as 
if it might help her. 

“Do you mean not enough people 
come?” asked Bobo, gazing spellbound 
at Jane’s condemning gesticulations. 





“They won't come—not any 
of them,” Bobo told herself. 
“They were just laughing at 
me, and it’s all terrible!” 


Jane bent upon her the tolerant look 
one might give an interrupting puppy, 
and said, “Yes, my little one, that is 
exactly what I mean.” 

“How can we make them?” Bobo won- 
dered. 

“We must all toe the mark,” said Jane. 
“All of us—constantly. We have thirteen 
days; we must not waste one of them. 
We must get a representative section of 
the community to attend that rally. So— 
toe the mark, Red Roses—toe the mark!” 


HIS seemed to be the peroration of 
Jane’s speech. Miss Roberts seized the 
moment to get up purposefully and begin 
clearing away the débris of the picnic. 
The troop scrambled out of its trance, , 
and amid the clatter of mugs and cutlery 
and the sizzle of the quenched fire, no 
one heard Bobo’s repeated imploring, 
“What does that mean—tow the mark?” 
So there was Bobo, left, as she had 
often been before, with an imperious but 
imperfectly understood command _ that 
she found it hard to obey. Mr. Wither- 


spoon, on being consulted, understood 


quite as imperfectly what in the world 
his daughter was talking about. He 
glanced up briefly from his newspaper 
and said, “Toe the mark? Oh, keep re- 
membering to stand up to your duties 
and obligations.” 

Well, yes, Bobo always tried to do 
that, anyway. But what about the mark 
itself? A thoughtful line deepened be- 
tween her brown eyes as she sat down 
on the top step of the piazza to ponder. 
Twelve days, now, till the rally; she must 
not let this one slip away without at 
least trying to carry out Jane’s exhorta- 
tion to Red (Continued on page 48) 
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HE STARS, the girls’ softball team 

of Spriggsville High, completely 

forgot the crowd filling the bleach- 
ers as they went into a huddle before 
the game. 

Caro Kennedy, gray eyes dark. with 
excitement, demanded, “Did Gail Clarke 
really come, Jo?” 

“Yes,” Jo said importantly. “She had 
dinner with Dad and me. She’s wonder- 
ful. Can you imagine—she’s a baseball 
fan! She’s never played herself, but she 
goes to all the games and knows almost 
as much about the plays as Coach Thomp- 
son himself. You'd never believe she’s 
really a newspaper editor. But she’s busi- 
nesslike, too. She told me she was con- 
sidering our applications for the job of 
copy girl.” 

Caro sighed from her heart. She longed 
to work on the “Spriggsville Sun” under 
Gail Clarke as she had longed for noth- 
ing else in her whole fifteen years. But— 
so did every girl in Sophomore English. 

“Just think,” Jo exclaimed, carefully 
tipping the smart baseball cap over her 
golden curls, “a copy girl in an editorial 
office might get to meet celebrities.” 

“Between running errands and filling 
paste pots,” Caro murmured, jamming 
her own cap over stubby brown pigtails. 

But maybe Jo had a right to be con- 
fident of getting that job. After all, her 
father had been a schoolmate of the new 
editor. 

“Don’t you think,” Toni Taylor asked, 
“that Miss Clarke might choose a girl 
with literary talent? I’ve read that in 
emergencies copy boys used to do some 
writing, so a copy girl might, too.” 

“After all, Toni,” Jo said quickly, “win- 
ning a poetry contest doesn’t make you 
exactly an author, you know.” 

“But it might be a help,” Toni insisted. 

The other girls looked enviously at Jo 
and Toni. The choice would rest be- 
tween them, Caro thought forlornly. She 
picked up a ball and twirled it, listen- 
ing to her friends’ excited chatter. 


HE was wishing she had been able to 

get into her letter of application some 
part of what a newspaper job, however 
humble, would mean to her. She had 
earnestly tried. But it was difficult to 
put such feeling into words. Why, the 
very idea of interpreting world events 
to the public was breath-taking to Caro. 
Recording history in the present. Shap- 
ing destiny. The power of the press— 
magic words— 

“Snap out of it, girls!” The coach’s 
harassed voice broke into her dreams. 
“We have a ball game ceming up. Re- 
member? There’s a big crowd out there 
who've bought tickets and it’s up to you 
to give them a show.” His glasses glittered 
at the girls in their trim new uniforms. 
“Those Midvale players are out to win 
for their school.” 
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by THELM 


Double Play 


Four girls wanted that job 


and strangely enough, 


as copy girl desperately— 
it took a game of soft- 


ball to show the editor which one should have it 


Illustrated by JANE HUTTENLOCH 


“We'll blow those Mudvale ducks off 
the diamond,” declared Patsy Johnson, 
the Stars’ dependable catcher. “Just the 
same, I wish Jean had postponed her 
measles.” 

So do I, thought Caro grimly, as she 
and Toni trotted out to the side lines 
to warm up. With Jean out of the game, 
that left only Toni and Caro as pitchers. 
And Caro, just promoted from the sub 
team, felt her knees shake at the idea of 
pitching a real game. She knew that she 
was not in the class with Toni and Jean. 

“Dad and Miss Clarke are coming to 
the game,” Jo called after them. She had 
saved her big news till the last minute. 
“They may be a little late, but they'll 
be here.” 

The girls looked at one another with 
shining eyes. Here was a chance to im- 
press the lady editor who was also a 
baseball fan. 

The game got under way, with Toni 
on the mound, Jo perched gracefully on 
second base, and Caro warming the 
bench. Toni pitched her usual brilliant 
game, tossing it off so easily that she 
hardly disturbed her smooth black hair- 
do. And she bettered her already ex- 
cellent batting record on her first trip 
to the plate. , 

The coach relaxed. Then, in the third 
inning, several things happened at once. 
Just as the Midvale batter popped a short 
fly toward Toni, Jo, hopping up and 
down on second, shouted, “There’s Dad!” 
and waved wildly toward the bleachers. 

Toni turned to look, fumbled the fly, 
and dropped it. The Midvale runner slid 
safely into first. 

“What do you girls think you're play- 
ing?” ground out Coach Tompson in dis- 
gust. “Pat-a-cake?” 

With an arrogant toss of her head, Toni 
wound up and shot her famous fast ball 
over the plate. This time the batter 
smacked it cleanly. The next sent a 
grounder sizzling down the base line. 

“They're on to her,” Caro moaned 


The American Girl 


to herself. “She'll have to change.” 

Patsy signaled to Toni. Her signals 
were ignored. Toni liked her fast ball. 
She was out to make an impression on 
Miss Clarke and she did not intend to 
give up her speedy, spectacular delivery. 
Miraculously she pulled herself out of 
the hole by fanning the next three bat- 
ters. She walked off the mound to the 
sound of applause. 

Next it was Jo’s turn to shine. With 
two on base, she knocked out a home run. 
As she crossed home plate she waved 
triumphantly to her father and the slim, 
smartly dressed woman beside him. 


N the next inning the batters began 

hitting Toni’s fast ball in earnest. Des- 
perately Patsy signaled for a slow ball, 
a curve—anything. Toni stubbornly ig- 
nored her. The coach scowled and mut- 
tered savagely under his breath. But he 
dared not take Toni out, for there was 
only Caro left to pitch. And Caro was 
no star, 

Finally the second half of the seventh 
inning arrived, with Midvale two runs 
ahead of the Stars. Jo stepped up to 
the plate, swinging her bat to the en- 
couraging cheers of the crowded bleach- 
ers. 

“Tie the score!” they yelled. 

At the first called strike Jo whirled 
about to give the umpire an icy stare. 
Then she turned to the plate again. 
Swish! Her bat fanned the air. She 
stepped back, drew a deep breath, and 
toed the plate. 

“Strike three!” the umpire announced. 
“Batter out.” 

“Why—” sputtered Jo in a rage. “That 
was way inside!” She flung down her bat 
and stalked away, muttering about rob- 
bers. Caro was ashamed of her. 

The Stars were retired with no further 
runs. They glumly took their places in 
the field. Toni wound up and delivered 
another fast one. The batter sent it up 
into a high (Continued on page 22) 





Caro would have given all she owned 
to be able to play a brilliant game 
for the smart new editor, but like a 
good sport she took all the signals 
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By KAY HARDY 


These are the clothes American girls love and 
live in—classics every one of them. It’s 
a smart idea to consider the classics carefully 


when you’re planning a wardrobe 


MERICAN, and proud of it. That’s you . . but do you 

have the “American Look”? Do you know what it is? 

Look in the mirror and check what you see. Is your 

hair brushed, soft, free, clean, and shining? Does your face 

look alert, alive, and interested? Is it clean and natural look- 
ing, with soft make-up, if any? 

That's all part of the American Look—but it takes in lots 
more. It means you avoid fads and bizarre fashions, and 
choose instead those things that are simple ard becoming, 
that play up you, so that people will say “How attractive she 
is!” rather than confine their admiration to your outer cover- 
ing. 

If that description fits you, then no doubt you have discov- 
ered the charm and the every-year-rightness of those great 
American fashions, the classics. The simplicity and dateless- 
ness of them is one thing that helps create the American Look 
for the smart girl who chooses them . . and it makes them a 
long-term economy in any wardrobe. Style-right and becom- 
ing to the wearer today, their essentially good line makes 
them just as smart tomorrow. 

And because good line can never be translated into cheap. 
sleazy material, they are bound to hold their shape, not pull 
out of shape or sag after a short wearing. True, some classics 
cost a bit more in the beginning, because of this good material 
and the fine tailoring that goes into them . . but the very fact 
that they never go out of stvle, so that you can wear them till 
they’re outgrown, makes them a good investment for vour 
clothing dollar. Instead of buving three or four “cute num- 
bers,” consider carefully the possibility of one good classic at 
a time until vou have built up an adequate wardrobe. 

Tue American Girt, on the trail of a well-rounded classic 
wardrobe for you, went to Lord and Tavlor for the models 
shown here, since they were the sponsors of that happy phrase. 
“The American Look.” Clothes similar to the classics illus- 
trated may be had in stores all over the country . . or if you are 
clever with vour needle, you can find patterns that will help 
you make your own classics. 


Left: First on your list is a good coat-—perhaps like this one in 


a bright color with a detachable lining of curled baby lamb. 
Come snappy weather, tie the hood jauntily under your chin 
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A top-of-the-school wardrobe _ starts 
y naturally with a good coat. Some like 
‘em short, and choose a fingertip “boxy” 
e in a gay color. Some like ‘em long enough 
to be worn to football games . . or over 
long-skirted date dresses. This one we 
a have chosen is versatile enough for either 
- . . and as a special luxury note, it has a 
is’ 
a detachable cuddle-layer of curled white 
ed baby lamb. This is right next door to 


owning a fur coat, and snug and warm as 
k- . 
can be. Other coats have plaid blanket- 
cloth linings that make the coat warm 
enough for the coldest weather. 

This coat has slit pockets, more grown- 
up than patch pockets; also buttons cov- 
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\ softie of a suit with flap pockets and 
contrasting binding to set it off as one 
of the trimmest numbers of this trim year 


chin 
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Right: 
hair wool bound with contrasting edging 


Dressy, but clean cut—a rabbit 


Photographs by Larry Gordon 
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ered with the same cloth as the coat, an- 
other dress-up note. The white crocheted 
cotton gloves match the turnback white 
fur cuff on the hood, This hood is a new 
bundle-up style with a scarf to tie snugly’ 
under the chin. 

The next candidate for the classic 
crown is the suit. Every girl wants a suit. 
They are easy to wear, smart for school 
and everyday use. They can swap around 
with great ease . . the jacket can be worn 
with slacks or contrasting skirts; the skirt 
can be worn with a variety of sweaters 
and blouses. : 

Maybe you go for the simplicity of the 

(Continued on page 40) 





You’d be a study in gray in this turtle 
neck sweater and flannel skirt with folded 
front pleat. Worn with a wide nailhead belt 





Here’s your new dropped shoulder line in 
a soft wool dress so uncluttered, it shows 
the classic smartness of sheer simplicity 
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THE BUILDINGS of the Technical Center will face a LOCATED ON a major highway leading from Detroit, ac- 
seven-acre lake. These buildings will be connected by cess to the Center will be through the Administration 
a covered walk and vehicular roadway. Sketched below Building sketched here. A system of modern roadways will 
is the Advanced Engineering Building in which im- provide practical opportunity to study trafic control as 
provements will be quickly made in existing products, well as to make simple road tests of new car developments. 
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A FLOOD OF SUNSHINE will pour into the 
southern windows of the Research Build- 
ings where experimental work is carried on ' 
in such diverse fields as the study of chloro- 
phyl, research into fuels and engine design. 


The New 
GENERAL MOTORS TECHNICAL CENTER 
will be created to stimulate opportunities, 


promote employment and bring about 
MORE and BETTER THINGS for MORE PEOPLE 


HESE are times when the world 
T cries out for new and finer things. 
There is a great hunger, broad as all 
mankind, for happier relationships 
among men — for greater individual 
opportunity for accomplishment, for 
more and better goods within reach of 
everyone. 


It is by satisfying this hunger that we 
can bring greatest benefit to our na- 
tional economy in the future. Through 
such action lies the road to more good 
jobs, to an ever-rising standard of liv- 
ing through the continual replacement 
of old things with new and better ones. 


The General Motors Technical Cen- 


ter is dedicated to such an objective. 
It will occupy a 350-acre tract of land 
outside of Detroit as soon as condi- 
tions permit. Its purpose is to develop 
new things that add to the comfort and 
security of our living, and to enable 
existing things to be made more effi- 
ciently, hence at lower selling prices, 
so more people may own and enjoy 
them — all with expanding job oppor- 
tunities. 


It will shorten the time required to 
bring the work of creative thinkers out 
of the idea stage and into usable 
reality. 


Hiei groups of buildings designed 
especially for the purpose, General 
Motors will gather in advantageous 
and inspiring new surroundings the 
most modern facilities for research, 


advanced engineering, styling and the 
development of new manufacturing 
techniques. 


Here physicists and engineers will dis- 
cover new facts and convert them into 
new improved products. Stylists will 
give them new and more attractive 
form. Process engineers will develop 
better manufacturing techniques for 
making them. 


Science here will go to work in the 
interest of economic progress. And 
history is full of proof that when sci- 
ence is so harnessed, more jobs are 
created, more comforts and conven- 
iences are brought within reach of 
more people. 


Serving as a source on which the en- 
gineering staffs of all of our Divisions 
may draw, the General Motors Tech- 
nical Center will stimulate improve- 
ment in all General Motors products. 
Automobiles, refrigerators, Diesel en- 
gines, locomotives and other good and 
useful things may be expected to be 
improved at even faster pace than in 
the past. 


But the work of the Technical Center 
will not be confined to existing things. 
It is dedicated to the idea that progress 
is the servant of mankind and that 
whosoever advances it not only helps 
himself but his fellow men. Its goal 
will be “more and better things for 
more people,” whether that comes 
through improvement of the old or 
development of the new. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


MORE AND BETTER THINGS FOR MORE PEOPLE 


CHEVROLET + PONTIAC + OLDSMOBILE + BUICK + CADILLAC + BODY BY FISHER 


FRIGIDAIRE +» GMC TRUCK AND COACH + GM DIESEL 


Every Sunday Afternoon ~ GENERAL MOTORS SYMPHONY OF THE AIR —~ NBC Network 


MAKE VICTORY COMPLETE—BUY MORE WAR BONDS 








Wally Westmore shows his daughter, Ann, the fine points of put- 
ting on a natural, or light shade of lipstick for evening wear 


proved so practical that I think you’d like to know about 
them, too. 

I pried all these keen aids to poise and self confidence out of 
my father, Wally Westmore, director of make-up and _hair- 
dressing at Paramount Studios, because he knows a lot about 
those things from his work with the motion picture stars—all 
sorts of little tricks non-professionals don’t know, or if they do, 
they don’t bother about. But any movie star will tell you that 
it’s the pesky little day by day routines that add up to glamour. 

For instance, Dad says that it’s the daily attention you give 
your hair and skin that is an important part of acquiring poise. 
I've found he’s right. It does give you a feeling of confidence 
to know your hair and skin look their best. 

This is the routine I've worked out on Dad’s advice. I wash 
my hair every ten days with a shampoo cream, and rinse a lot 
with warm, clear water. And I brush, and brush, and brush my 
hair, at least once a day. I bend my head over and brush out- 
ward from the scalp. Try it yourself. It really does give your 
hair a shiny look, and makes your scalp feel wonderful. Dad's 
pet tip on hair is not to copy other girls’ or motion picture stars’ 
hair styles. He says if you don’t wear your~hair the way it’s 
most becoming to you, you're trying to live up to the hair-do 
of a personality that isn’t your own, and people think you're 
putting on an act. When you think that over, doesn’t it seem 
like sense? 


[= BEEN getting some swell inside tips lately and they’ve 


IGHT and morning, and in between, I wash my face with a 
mild soap and warm water, and am careful to rinse it, first 
with warm water, then with cold. I don’t wear any make-up, 
except a little lipstick when I go out in the evening. My fa- 
ther has taught me how to use it. I use a natural shade, no 


18 








athe KNOWS 
Clruwers- 


by ANN WESTMORE 


* 
’ 





at ata ae 


. 


Re 


we 
. 

4 
cs 

: 





a 


Ann blots and blots her lipstick with tissue, until no traces of 
lipstick can be removed, to make herself look perfectly natural 


bright or dark reds, and put it on with a brush, following the 
natural lines of my lips. Then I blot it and blot it with tissue, 
until no more of the lip rouge comes off. That way it gives my 
mouth color, and doesn’t look like I’m wearing make-up. 

If you put on your make-up carefully and use very little, your 
mother and father probably won’t object. When I’m sixteen, 
I may wear light nail polish, powder, and for night, cheek 
rouge, if I wish. From what I've learned about lipstick, I know 
I'll use very little make-up, because that’s the way I look and 
feel best. 

When I'm eighteen, I may start using daytime make-up, if I 
want to; but when I see some of the older girls in pictures, like 
Diana Lynn, who never wear any street make-up but lipstick, 
I’m not sure I shall. Diana looks so pretty, and Dad taught her 
how to use lipstick, too. 

Dad and Mother both say you must have correct posture 
and know how to walk correctly, so you won't be self-conscious, 
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and that once you start doing it right 
you'll carry yourself well and walk grace- 
fully the rest of your life. 

Posture checking is easy. Just stand 
against a wall. If the back of your head 
touches, also your shoulders straight 
across, your hips, and your heels, you're 
right. 

In walking, you follow an imaginary 
straight line, placing the heel of the for- 
ward foot at normal stepping distance di- 
rectly in line with the toe of your back 
foot. It’s fun to practice, and after a 
while, it seems so easy and comfortable, 
you wonder why you ever walked any 
other way. 

I am careful about my hands and fin- 
gernails, too. I agree with Dad that every 
teen-age girl should keep her nails nice, 
and learn how to use her hands grace- 
fully. I know this is true, because when- 
ever I’ve gone any place without taking 
care of my nails I try to hide my hands, 
and I forget everything I’ve ever learned 
about poise. 


T’S easy to take care of your nails daily 
by pushing back the cuticle with an 
orange stick and taking rough edges off 
with an emery board. I don’t use polish 
—just paste and buffing. 

Hands can look awful. I found this 
out by practicing hand positions in front 
of a mirror, as Dad suggested. It just 
seems, when you're in the teens, that 
you're all hands! By turning mine in front 
of the mirror, I found out that easy, re- 
laxed positions are the best, and that flexed 
fingers, and the hands in profile, look best. 
So I hold them one within the other on 
my lap in that position when I am sitting. 
I'm glad I learned that, because I can al- 
ways tell now when my friends are self- 





conscious about their hands. They twist 
handkerchiefs, or sit on them, or bundle 
them up into fists. 


HAVE to watch all the time, too, that 

I don’t stoop. I'm tall for my age—five 
foot five—and for a long time was very 
conscious of my height. Dad says that 
when I stoop I'm just trying to hide my 
height. He says I should be proud of it, 
that all American boys and girls of each 
new generation are getting taller. Moth- 
er agrees with him that tall, straight girls 
can wear clothes better, so I watch my 
posture carefully. 

There seem to be an awful lot of things 
to watch, like table manners, for instance. 
Sometimes I think I'll never be able to re- 
member all the things. Then, when we 
go visiting or I go to a party, I’m so glad 
that I've worked out these plans with 
Dad and put them into practice. 

At table, I must remember to sit 
straight and keep my elbows off the table. 
I must not handle my knife as if it were a 
saw. I must not gobble—it’s bad for di- 


gestion and looks bad. And I must keep’ 


my feet in a normal position on the floor, 
not up on chair rungs or on the low- 
curved table legs. 

Mother and I plan my wardrobe. I 
have no ‘extremes either way in clothes. 
They’re all comfortable, and pretty, and 
I feel happy in them. No “Sloppy Joe” 
clothes for me, ever, Mother says. She 
says, and Dad agrees, that sloppy clothes 
destroy poise, and that wearing them is 
apt to make girls sloppy about the rest of 
their grooming. I have a hunch they’re 
right. 

Dad says, too, that “Sloppy Joe” clothes 
make you forget posture, and correct 
walking. (Continued on page 44) 








Ann admits that she has taken this self- 
conscious pose when she has neglected 
to see that her nails look nice. Most 
people know that a girl is trying to 
hide something looks awk- 
ward and uncomfortable like _ this 


when she 





Here 


Ann is learning to sit like this. 


Ann tackles the problem of awkward hands by studying them in a 
mirror, as suggested by her father. She demonstrates the broad- 
ness of one pose, and the graceful narrowness of the other one 


she has good posture, a graceful, relaxed 
position of the hands, and her feet are 
placed firmly and comfortably on the floor 


osture 
scious, 
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Hlustrated by PAT ROONEY 


OBODY needs to sell you on the ad- 
N vantages of baby-sitting. - For a va- 

riety of reasons, it’s tops in popu- 
larity on any list of spare-time occupa- 
tions teen-age girls go in for. For one 
thing, it’s a comparatively painless way of 
helping a neighbor out of a hole. When 
your charge is well-behaved, there’s the 
opportunity for a couple of quiet hours to 
catch up on that Latin assignment. It's a 
pleasant means of boosting the exchequer, 
and in most places it’s a market where 
the demand far exceeds the supply. 

It may be a cinch to get, but baby- 
sitting is a pretty responsible job, and a 
good technique will earn you several 
credits toward a total score that adds up 
to “girl most likely to succeed.” It would 
be impossible to present a set of rules 
that would handle every. situation in 
baby-sitting, but there are a few guiding 
principles which should help you be a 
good “sitter.” 


N THE next page we've drawn up a 

chart showing how you can expect 
babies of various ages to act. There are 
many suggestions on what you can do 
about the baby’s actions, but they should 
not be used without the mother’s approval. 
Every child is raised just a little bit dif- 
ferently from the next one. The chart 
shows simply what an average baby does. 
and how he is usually handled. We take 
it for granted that you'll keep the baby’s 
bed comfortable and the baby warm, and 
we don’t say anything about what hap- 
pens before 6 p.m., because most teen-age 
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baby-sitters take over their jobs in the 
evening. 

Before you study the chart—and it’s as 
good for your baby sister as it is for your 
baby-of-the-evening —let’s look at the 
other half of your evening problem: 
The Parents. 

Goodness knows, you are not supposed 
to look after them as well as the baby, 
but your relationship with them is im- 
portant, both from the baby’s standpoint 
and your own. The mother who hires you 
is your boss. Learn to understand her 
problem and you've taken an important 
step in learning how to get any job and 
hold it. 


AKE the business of the phone num- 

ber. Sometimes parents who are gen- 
erally perfectly responsible people, for- 
get, in the excitement and flurry of go- 
ing out, to tell you where they can be 
reached. 

But an emergency just might pop up 
with which 4 not prepared to 
cope, so play safe and ask where you can 
get in touch with them. If the parents 
can't be reached by telephone, then get 
the number of some responsible relative, 


vou are 


or the doctor’s: and if there’s no phone 
in the house to begin with, find out which 
neighbor you can yodel for if you need 
someone. 

Check. too, on where the light switch 
is in the baby’s room: on where his clean 
diapers are, and other supplies you may 
need. Find out about the family’s pets, 
and how to manage them. Turn on the 


_ SITTING PRETTY 


by JOAN YOUNGER 


porch light if you have to answer the 
doorbell, and be careful whom you let 
into the house. 

And ask about the baby’s routine. This, 
of course, is a most important question. 
The chart on the next page is for your 
guidance and assistance—but to use it 
properly you must know your charge’s 
age and his own particular habits. Find 
out if he is still getting a bottle at 10 
o'clock, or perhaps has just been taken 
off it, and may cry a little hopefully and 
then drop back to sleep. 

Find out, too, whether the mother pre- 
fers the baby changed whenever he is 
wet, or whether she prefers that he be let 
completely alone. Ask about such things 
as whether he has a special blanket or 
toy to take to bed with him. He may let 
out a yowl that will spring you out of 
your chair, and if you don't know that it 
simply means his precious blanket has 
slipped from his grasp, you may have a 
tough time quieting him. 

One other point that it’s wise to check 
on is what time your employers-for-the- 
evening expect to get home. If it’s later 
than you anticipated, it would be con- 
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AGE CHART FOR BABY-SITTERS 








AGE GOING TO BED IN BED IF HE WAKES BITS OF MAGIC 
4 to 10 Falls asleep after Sleeps quietly, Ask his mother—he may Take a quiet peek 
months 6 o'clock feeding usually all night woke around 10 o’clock now and again, 
for a bottle or diaper but don’t fuss 
Some fall asleep at Sleeps anywhere in Ask his mother if you Maybe he has a pet toy 
10 months 


VY, seven, some not 
7 ih tapes until eight 


the bed. Don’t worry, 
but keep him warm 


can pick him up and talk 
to him a little 





he likes to take to bed— 
check this with his mother 





He may talk quietly to 
1% to 2%, himself for some 
years time. He may want a 
special toy in bed 


He'll probably stall for 
time by coaxing for another 
drink or the bathroom. 

If his wants have already 
been taken care of, be firm 


He may need to go to the 
bathroom. Talk softly to 
him when you tuck him 
back in bed 


Watch out—he’'s trying 
you out 








He likes to do everything 
2%, to 3 
years 


the same way each 
night; he also likes a 
bedtime story 


He may have forgotten 
something. Give him 
a little time 


He probably wants to go 
to the bathroom, have 

a little drink, and go 
back to bed 





Do everything the way 
his mother does— 
if you can 





He likes to go to bed 
by himself—just ask 
him if he‘d like to 
hop or skip in 


3 to 4 years 


He may cry for his 
mother. Be patient— 
tell him she'll be 
coming home soon 


It may be a nightmare— 
or the bathroom; 
he'll tell you 





Make it all a gentle 
game. Cover your eyes 
and let him surprise you 





He likes his dolly in bed 


He likes a dark room. 








He'll go to the toilet 


If he wakes up, tell him 








4 years and his light on for a few He may have a by himself—but you'll about other children 
minutes—ask his mother bad dream have to put him back waking up and going back 
if it's okay to bed to sleep again 

5 wae They do it all themselves—the darlings 











siderate to pass the word along to your 
own mother. 

This may sound as if you have to do a 
lot of questioning before you can be a 
baby-sitter, but you'll find that if you 
have an idea of what you have to know, 
many of your questions can be answered 
very simply. Always arrive early the first 
time you stay with a baby, so the parents 
will have time to tell you all you need 
to know. 

And before you arrive—before you even 
promise your services—check on two 
things: rates of pay, and working condi- 
tions. Pay for baby-sitting varies a great 
deal from locality to locality, and from 
parent to parent. 


The American Girl 


While taking care of a baby is pleasur- 
able, it is a definite work arrangement 
and should be approached in a business- 
like way. Find out the average rate of 
pay in your neighborhood by a few in- 
quiries among friends and fellow work- 
ers. It is quite in order to suggest this 
amount, or to use it as a guide in accept- 
ing or refusing a baby-sitting job that 
is offered to you. 

You must be businesslike also in your 
attitude toward your job. No mother will 
hire an irresponsible person to care for her 
baby. So be on time, and when once you 
have accepted an assignment, remember 
there’s no backing out, no matter if the 
handsomest senior at school should ask 


for a date, or the most enticing party of 
the year take place that evening. 

As for working conditions, it’s up to the 
parents who employ you to say whether 
or not you may have a friend visit you 
while you are baby-sitting, or whether 
you may play the radio (softly), or 
whether you may use the phone for your 
own calls. And if the parents who have 
asked you to care for their baby gener- 
ously give you permission to have a little 
fun and food too, don’t take advantage 
of them. One friend to talk with may be 
okay—but two are noisy. One glass of 
milk and a cooky may be a nice snack— 
but raiding tomorrow’s cold cuts is not 
playing fair. 
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Baits 
iqBoys: 
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When our war work is done and we start 
again to make baits, the “old dependables” 
are first on the list! We'll supply your 
dealer as quickly as possible, but they 
won't be “hurried”; they'll be South Bend 
quality through and through. 


BASS-ORENO 
World's Greatest 
Fish-Getter! 

It will be back soon, 
along with other mem- 
bers of the Bass-Oreno 
family—the Babe-Oreno, 
Midg-Oreno, Trout- 
Oreno and Fly-Oreno. 






DIVE-ORENO 
Goes Down and Gets 'Em! 
This wonder bait will be 
back before long. It's 
terrific—wherever a deep 
diving bait is needed! 


PIKE-ORENO 
An “*Oid Dependabie’’! 
Year in, year out — the 
Pike-Oreno is hard to 
beat. Back soon in solid 
and jointed models and 
dependable patterns. 





SURF-ORENO 
Standard Top-water 
Equipment ! 
No tackle box complete 
without this standard 
surface bait—as good to- 
day as yesterday! 






FISH -OBITE 
The Bait That's Right! 
Small, active, life-like, 
casts like a bullet, and 
catches fish! Indestruct- 
ible plastic. 





TEAS-ORENO 
een ’ Teases and Takes ‘Em! 
E A surface bait with a 
teasing, tantalizing ac- 
tion mighty hard to re- 
sist. You can make it 
plunk, crawl or dive. 





TRIX-ORENO 
The Marvel Fly Rod Lure! 
Here’s the ‘‘trickiest"’ fly 
rod lure ever designed — 
and it’s a honey for trout, 
bass and panfish. 


Get This Book— FREE! 


This beautifully printed 48-page 
book shows all 36 prize winners 
in our 1944 Fishing Photo Contest 
and full-color pages of your fa- 
vorite “Quality Tackle.’’ Send 
for it! It's Free! 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


865 High Street 
South Bend 23, Indiana 






BUY AND KEEP MORE WAR BONDS 


SOUTH BEND 








DOUBLE PLAY 


(Continued from page 13) 


fly between the 
ond base. 

“It’s mine,” 

“I have it,” 
ward. 

The girls collided and went down, and 
the ball rolled away, to be snatched up by 
the shortstop and thrown to first for the put- 


pitcher's mound and sec- 


called Jo, 


warned Toni, 


running forward. 
running back- 


out. Toni got up, clutching her shoulder. 
The coach ground his teeth. “You play 


like a bunch of prima donnas,” he barked. 
“Whatever made me think I could make a 
ball team out of you!” 

He turned to Caro. “Get out there and 
pitch,” he ordered. “Toni’s hurt her shoul- 
der.” 

Toni was led tearfully from the field. “TI 
barely wrenched it,” she protested. “I can 
still play.” 

Caro moved out to the pitcher’s mound in 
a daze. The bleachers swam before her in 
a blur of color. Her knees wobbled and her 
fingers were so stiff and cold she could 
hardly grasp the ball. She rubbed her hands 
briskly together, braced her legs, and closed 
her eyes for a brief silent plea for help. 
Then she took a deep breath and stared 
anxiously at Patsy. 


“We'll show them!” Patsy called encour- 


agingly. 
OOD, wise old Patsy. You could trust 
her. She'd know what kind of balls to 


call for. And she, Caro, would do her best to 
deliver the goods. She had nothing special, 
like Toni. No beautiful, twisting fast ball. 
But she could watch signals carefully. And 
how gladly she would obey them. 

She sucked in her breath, wound up, and 
let go. And abruptly she wasn’t afraid any 
more. She watched Patsy like a hawk and 
followed her lead. Patsy was wise to all 
Midvale’s little whims about batting. She 
knew what to call for and when. Midvale 
scored no more runs that inning. 

Caro came up to bat in the eighth. There 
were two on base. How she'd love to knock 
a home run! She had a feeling she could. 
Maybe never again in her life, but today 
she could. However, she went into the bat- 
ter’s box with orders to bunt. 

A perfect ball came over the plate. Just 
the kind she liked. Just the kind she knew 
she could poke over the fence. Her hand 
tightened on the bat. Out of the corner of 
her eye she glimpsed Jo, ready to bat after 
her. 

With an inward sigh Caro tapped out a 
neat little bunt. It advanced the runner and 
sent Caro back to the side lines—just another 
sacrifice in the name of sport. Jo, next up, 
batted out a three-bagger that tied up the 
scare. And then she actually managed to 
steal home before the inning was out, to the 
tune of more wild applause. 

Well, thought Caro, taking her place on 
the mound for the ninth inning, some people 
are born to star and some to sacrifice. Then 
she gritted her teeth, took a fresh grip on 
her confidence, and faced a determined 
looking Midvale batter 

Midvale got a runner on base with only 
one out and it looked bad for the Stars. 
Toni was pleading violently with the coach 
22 1945 
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4 “There is a Maiden Form 
+ for y Type of Figure!” 


Most teen-agers find **Adagio”™ 

ideal for their oa bra siere— 
because Maiden Form Noted d it 
especially for youthful figures, with 
smaller-than-average breast sections 
to assure you perfect fit, 


comfort and support. 
*Rez U.S. Pat. Of. 


hy you can't find your style at first, try again! Dealers 
get supplies monthly Send for Style and Conservation 
Folders: Maiden Form Brassicre Co., Inc.. New York 16 



















HANOY HELPER'S 


—— built J INGLE 
around a bit ° 
of air? Quiz N210 
What stops a 
loose-leaf, ring- 
hole tear? 
What keeps 
the pages nice 
and neat 
And guarantees 
the set’s 
complete? 












GUMMED REINFORCEMENTS 


At Stationery Departments Everywhere 


















ae SOO MER SONAL LABELS 
COMPLETE NAME AND ADDRESS MmMbaddsd 
PRINTED ON EACH! 


500 Personal Labels. only SMe Post- 
paid! Two-colors— handsome blue print- 
ing of your complete name 
on attractive 
paper! be on lett 
cards r be ol ro 4 
ete, HUNDREDS "OF v SES! 

for those in_ Service! Order today! 
FAST SERVIC E. Limited supply Money-back Guarantee, 


WESTERN STATIONERY CO., Dept. 268-110, Topeka, Kan. 
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to let her go in and finish the game, and 
Caro could feel the cold sweat breaking out 
on her back. 

She tossed a slow ball and the batter 
smacked it right back toward her. Her 
first impulse was to jump high and snare it. 
But if she let it go, Jo stood a good chance 
to make a double out of the play. Caro 
ducked. The bleachers broke into loud 
cheers as Jo caught the fly and fielded it to 
retire the crestfallen Midvale team. 

“Great game, Caro,” congratulated Patsy 
as they trotted toward the showers. 

“Nuts,” remarked Caro, “I just followed 
your orders.” 

“That's plenty,” the catcher replied with 
feeling. 

Jo announced excitedly to the tired girls, 
“Dad says for us to hurry and change. He’s 
taking us to dinner. Miss Clarke would like 
to meet the team.” 

“Oh,” breathed Patsy. “Do you suppose 
she’s going to tell us who'll be copy girl?” 

“Probably not,” Jo declared with decision. 
“She'll most likely do that confidentially.” 

Caro whisked out of her uniform, under 
the showers, and into her t-shirt and skirt. 
She anxiously patted her funny little pig- 
tails. Why, oh why, hadn’t she rolled her 
hair on curlers and worn her new bandeau! 
She looked like a cartoon. 

After introductions all around, they walked 
over to McNaughton’s, Spriggsville’s famous 
eating place, and presently Caro found her- 
self a bit behind the others, with Gail Clarke 
beside her. It was like a dream. Caro was 
sure Miss Clarke was making a mistake when 
she smiled at her and said, “I was interested 
in your game this afternoon, Carolyn.” 

Caro never knew what she stammered in 
reply. 

Miss Clarke went on, “And I was very in 
terested in your letter of application for the 
copy girl job. You seem to have caught the 
real significance behind newspaper work.” 

“[ th-think it’s wonderful,” stammered 
Caro. 


ER gray eyes shone, and her face was so 
pale that a drift of freckles showed 
icross her cheeks. 

“Do you know,” Miss Clarke said quietly, 
“I like to think of the newspaper staff as a 
team. A team working together for one pur- 
pose. To gather and publish the news of 
the world.” Her low voice seemed to throb 
with Caro’s heart. “Anyone new, coming 
into such work, must be the kind who will 
fit in, who will obey orders, and be willing 
to sacrifice personal glory if necessary. 
Many a story has been ruined, Carolyn, by 
some reporter selfishly trying to scoop every- 
one else.” 

Caro again murmured something. 

Miss Clarke said, “Watching you play ball 
this afternoon I could see you had _ the 
jualities of co-operation that are needed in 
the newspaper business—even in a copy 
rirl.” Caro held her breath to hear every 
‘vlable. She could hardly believe the amaz- 
ng words. “Would you like to see me to- 
norrow about that job, Carolyn?” 

Would she? Ahead of her Jo and Toni 
wished along, talking brightly, bringing out 
their wittiest conversation for the benefit of 
the editor. Caro just smiled worshipfully at 
her new boss. 
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it will never change... 


N AFTERNOON, that you'd like to 
keep forever... 


A scene that’s dear to you, that 
you'd like to take with you wherever 
you go eee 


In less than the space of a heart- 
beat, you can freeze time and space 
for good—with the click of your 
camera’s shutter. 


That’s the pleasant thing about 
photography. Things change—and 
memories fade—but pictures don’t. 
Take pictures as often as you can. 
They'll form a lasting record that 
will bring you pleasure for years to 
come. 

To make sure of good pictures, use 
Ansco Film. 

It has aspecial quality called “wide 
latitude” —but don’t let the tech- 
nical term frighten you. It simply 
means that you can get surprisingly 
good pictures even if your exposures 
aren’t exactly right! 


Errors in setting your camera’s 
lens or shutter, with Ansco film, will 
result in negatives that will be 
thinner or denser than normal. Yet 
these negatives will still give good 
prints, where a low latitude film 
might give you nothing at all! 


Ask for Ansco by name, and see for 
yourself. Ansco, Binghamton, New 
York. A Division of General Aniline 
& Film Corporation. 


ASK FOR 








Ans CO 


FILM + CAMERAS 






















Try brushing your hair straight back and 
tying it with a bow on top of your head, 
or bring it back Alice in Wonderland 
style leaving side and back hair loose 


THESE 
ARE 
TOPS 


by 


HAZEL RAWSON CADES 


IMustrated by CHARLOTTE ARNELL) 





A nicely shaped head and regular features 
can be set off with a hair-do as simple as 
this one. Hair must be kept sleek and 
shining if you want it to look well groomed 


24 


r. & 


EOPLE who don’t look very care- 
Pints often say, “All teen-agers wear 

their hair alike.” This isn’t really 
true. It’s a fact that most of you like a 
moderate length bob. It’s a fact that most 
of you wear the ends of your hair in a 
smooth page boy or with softly brushed- 
out end curls. But it doesn’t take a very 
sharp eye to see that there are many pos- 
sible variations on this pattern. 

The front hair may be parted in the 
middle to narrow the top of the head—or 
far at the side to widen it. Perhaps a 
diagonal part works better for the way 
your hair grows. You may like to brush 
your hair straight back without a part 
and tie it at the crown of your head with 
a bow, or bind it back Alice-in-Wonder- 
land stvle. 

If you have a high forehead and a less- 
than-perfect hairline, perhaps you have 
discovered what bangs can do for you. A 
good way to deal with heavy hair may 
be to braid the front sections and cross 
them over the top of the head. 

You can ring a lot of changes on a 
parted hair-do by the way you brush back 


ye 
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* 


- 
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Hollywood’s pretty June Lockhart whose 
next picture will be with Van Johnson. 
Her hair-do is a favorite with teen-agers 


and fasten your front hair. For a flat 
look, draw the hair straight back at the 
sides and anchor with combs. If you 
need height, brush the hair upward to 
give a little lift to your hair-do. 

Barrettes, combs, hair bands, and 
bows can make many different costume 
changes. They look best if they are used 
to do something for your hair arrange- 
ment, rather than just added as after- 
pieces. 


ACKS of heads don’t necessarily have 

to be dressed alike. If the head is 
a good shape, it often looks very smart 
with the hair tied back at the nape of the 
neck and fastened with a bow or a wide 
barrette. For a neat off-the-neck varia- 
tion on pigtails, make a full-length center 
part, braid the hair starting just back of 
the ears, bring braids up around head 
and pin securely. 

I notice with pleasure that there are 
many more smooth heads this year, which, 
I take it, means that more girls are doing 
a better job with the hairbrush. There 
are fewer very long, bushy manes, which 
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Side braids brought up and pinned in a 
coronet style make a good frame for a 
pretty face. Hair is parted in the center, 
and the braids are started behind the ears 


seems to indicate that “hair hoarding” is 
out of fashion. Heavy hair is much more 
manageable, you know, if it is thinned and 
shortened to keep a nice proportion be- 
tween your hair and your whole figure. 

I also note with satisfaction that, by 
and large, hair looks more burnished than 
it used to. This can only indicate that it 
is being kept cleaner. Nothing does so 
much to put the shine in your hair as a 
really good shampoo. And no matter how 
becomingly you do your hair, if you don’t 
keep it clean and well-brushed, you can’t 
hope for many compliments. 

Perhaps this would be a good time to 
repeat the directions for efficient sham- 
pooing and brushing. 

How to wash well: Wet the hair with 
warm water. Apply liquid shampoo or 


soap lather and work it in vigorously, 
(Continued on page 27) 





The hair-do that’s rolled under may be the 
best one for you. This one is held off the 
face by little side combs that may be jew- 
elled or flower-wreathed for evening wear 
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YOU GAIN POUNDS 
AT THAT "CERTAIN TIME” 
OF THE MONTH 


The truth is—you may FEEL as if 
you’ve gained pounds, all ’round the 
middle. But you haven’t. Forget it! 


For the right answer to dozens of 
questions like this about “those try- 
ing days,” send for your FREE copy 
of “Growing Up and Liking It.” 

Here’s the brightest booklet on the 
how and why of menstruation ever 
published.What’s taboo, what’s okay. 
Comfort tips, poise tips, health tips. 
All told in an understandable, enjoy- 
able way—and lively with illus- 
trations. 

Let Modess send you a FREE 
copy. Just fill out and mail the 
coupon below today! 


TRUE & FALSE % 


tra-soft Modess with the triple-proved 
deodorant—and see for yourself! 


A GIRL JUST CANT STAY DAINTY 
DURING "THAT CERTAIN TIME.” 
See how it helps keep you fresh as 
dawn! See how much softer and safer 
Modess Sanitary Napkins are, too. 


For the right answer to that one—just 
go get yourself a box of soft, soft, ex- 





GET YouR FREE cory! seno Topay! 


--—--—------ 


Martha Steele, Personal Products Corp., Box 351, Milltown,N.J. 
Please send me, in plain wrapper, a FREE copy of 
“Growing Up and Liking It.” 





Address 
City 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

State Age | 
- 
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by BETTY BROOKS 


A discarded man’s shirt will make this 
smart blouse with a bow tie, an easy one 
for you beginners—no sleeves to set in! 


EN’S discarded shirts can be made into blouses, 
and here are five models that are recommended 
for variety and smartness. Just because vour 

Dad's or brother’s shirts are worn at the armholes, cufts, 

or collar does not mean that there is no further use for 

them. Men’s shirting fabric from a discarded shirt is bet- 
ter than most cottons you can buy today, and by salvag- 
ing the good parts, just see what you can accomplish! 

Makeovers are “musts” in any girl’s wardrobe today and 

no young miss ever has enough blouses for school wear 

as well as “date” wear. Now is the time for the home 

sewer to come to the fore with needle and thread and 

try her skill with the aid of a commercial pattern. 
Seeing is believing. Look at these illustrations and 

youll know what can be done with an old shirt. A 

happy blending of parts and presto! a beguiling bit of 

feminine attire. Nothing is more wearable and useful 
than a blouse and transforming a man’s shirt into a smart 
one is the most rewarding of makeover projects. 
Shown here are the new drawstring blouse, buttoned 
down the back; the round neckline blouse, frilled front 
and buttoned back; and the tailored tie style, buttoned 
down the front. Two of these blouses, once white shirts, 
are simply tinted to the latest shade of the moment. 

This touch makes your work even more intriguing, and 

listen to the “oh’s” and “ah’s” that greet your handiwork. 

The top photograph illustrates what can be done 
with a man’s striped shirt—exciting, tiny cap sleeve 
and bow neckline are very fashionable. 

Be both pretty and thrifty by remodeling the old 
for new. 

Cutting diagrams and commercial pattern numbers 
are available on request. Be sure to enclose stamped 
and addressed envelope. 


Particularly nice in white, and easy Three variations—all made from used 





to make too, Put in a bid for the next — shirts. The one at the left is striped, the 


shirt Dad or brother’ discard other two were white dyed pale pastels 

















scrubbing the scalp and the hair from 
roots to ends. Rinse in clear, warm water. 
Reapply shampoo or soap lather and repeat 
the whole cleansing process. It’s the sec- 
ond scrubbing that makes the difference be- 
tween half-clean and wholly clean hair. 
When your hair is completely rinsed, wrap 
a bath towel around your head to soak up as 
much of the water as possible. Then with 
a fresh bath towel, rub scalp and hair hard. 

Toss the hair about while it’s drying, to 
let the air get to all of it. If the weather 
permits it’s a good idea to do this in the 
open air. When the hair is almost dry, comb 
and brush it, and roll up the ends on rags 
or curlers if you like. 

There is brushing and brushing. The right 
way to do it is with a strong arm and a 
clean, sturdy brush. Start at the scalp and 
brush to the ends of the hair—not only over 
the top but also from underneath, so that 
the brush reaches every hair. If you bend 
over and brush down you may find it easier. 

Keep your brush very clean. Comb it out 
and wipe bristles on a clean towel after you 
brush. Before your weekly shampoo, wash 
your brush and dry it in the fresh air, set- 
ting it on its side carefully to keep the 
bristles from harm. 

Yours for better shampooing, better brush- 
ing, and better hair! 

THE ENp 


Know Your Money 


(Continued from page 9) 


Another girl saw a man come out of a 
shop, drop the package he had just bought 





into a trash box, go into another store, come | 


out, and toss away another package. She | 


remembered what she’d heard of counter- 
feiters’ habits—how, to change bad money, 
they often buy inexpensive things like bread 
or cake and then throw them away. She 
decided to tell a policeman. Result: one 
more criminal captured. 


UT most often Secret Service aides are 

able to hand in their tips because they 
know bad money when they see it. There’s 
a girl cashier at a Broadway theater in New 
York who has turned in a record of 8 coun- 
terfeiters. She knows all their tricks. How 
they sometimes raise a bill to a high value by 
adding phony corners to the genuine note, 
leaving the original portrait unaltered. How 
they make a “split” note by slicing. $10 and 
$1 bills and pasting the $10 face over the 
back of the $1, then passing the bill with the 
high side up. 

She can spot in a minute a bad bill made 
from a counterfeit plate. She knows that 
the portrait looks smudgy and dull, or un- 
naturally white and scratchy, because the 
fine lines of the face are uneven and broken. 
That the colored seal will have uneven, 
broken, sawtooth points around the rim, 
where a genuine note has an even, sharp- 
toothed seal. That even the paper is dif- 
ferent, as good notes are printed on a special 
paper interwoven with fine threads of red 
ind blue silk impossible to duplicate. 

Most people pay little attention to these 
guideposts, but look with suspicion on a 
crisp new bill. Which is exactly why coun- 
terfeiters go to great pains to make their 

(Continued on page 45) 
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Marines used the famous 
“Water Buffalos” in storming 
island beachheads. Plowing 
shoreward, these amphibious 
tractors went 
completely under the water but 
their speedy pumps bailed them 
out. This “ducking” often put 
the communications equipment 


sometimes 


out of action at the moment it 
was needed most. 


So Bell Telephone Labora- 


tories’ scientists worked out a 


BELL TELEPHO 


-they came 
up talking 


headset and lip microphone that 
yet lets the 
wearer hear and talk even 
through the noise of battle. 


water can’t hurt, 


Manufactured by the Western 
Electric Company, organization 
of supply for the Bell System, it 
weighs less than 20 ounces and 

can be unplugged quickly in an 
emergency. This is another ex- 
ample of the many ways Bell 
System research and manufac- 
turing helped our armed forces. 


NE SYSTEM 











MOVIE STAR PICTURES 


(ALL IN COLORS) 
: 2/2x3" Cowboy & 
54 Cowgirl a, iaiaeialia 30c 
5x7” Movie Stars 
BOTH 


.30c¢ 
FOR 60c 


Two splendid assortments of popular 

stars. This offer good any time. 
SCREEN ART PICTURES, Dept. K-3 

“s| 1633 Milwaukee, Chicago 47, II. 
































Finest quality. Over 300 artistic designs. Write 
for our agen oy catalog and select a 
for your class or club, 


be ring 
Dept. 8, Metal Arts Co., Rochester, MH. L. 






NEW WRITERS NEEDED 


New writers needed to re-write ideas FREE 
in newspapers, magazines and books. 
Splendid opportunity to “break into” 
fascinating writing field. May bring DETAILS 
you up to $5.00 per hour spare time 
| Experience unnecessary. Write today for FREE 
details. NO OBLIGATION, Postcard will do. 
COMFORT WRITER'S SERVICE 
200-T20 South Seventh (2) St. Louis, Mo. 








BUY DIRECT 

Yy SAVE MONEY 
FREE Samples and Directions. All wool 2-3-4-ply 
Knitting Yarns. Unexcelled quality. Low prices 
BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box C, Harmony, Maine 


















by GEORGIA 


HOSTS and goblins don’t just haunt 
on Halloween. They also eat! 


So what better excuse for having 
a party, inviting your special gang over 
for food and fun? And maybe you'll want 
to invite some of the new kids in school 
so you can get better acquainted with 
them and annex them to your crowd. 
There’s nothing like an informal get-to- 
gether to help newcomers feel at home. 

Of course, you'll want to keep your 
H.R. (hostess rep) way up on the score 
board. So, let’s plan an easy-going, do-it- 
yourself kind of party where everybody 
has so much fun they hold g abfests about 
it for weeks afterward. 

First of all, we have to gauge the num- 
ber of people we invite by the amount of 
space and the number of dishes available. 
It’s a nuisance to have “eaters” 
than there are plates and cups to go 
round. If the room is limited, better cut 
down on the number you invite so every- 
one will have elbow room. 


more 


ND the slick chick uses every trick 
to save herself a lot of cleaning up 
afterward, too! If it’s a “plate party”— 
where the food must be served on indi- 
vidual plates—why not use paper plates? 


LEE LAYTON 


4A 


A lot of smart hostesses do that these 
days to get away from that sky-high 
stack of dishes to be washed after every- 
one has gone home. Paper napkins, too. 
They're considered okay for gang feeds. 
Some of the dime stores have them with 
a variety of colors in the same package. 

Everybody uses pumpkins for decora- 
tions at Halloween parties. How'd you 
like to be different and use a pumpkin 
for a serving bowl? It’s a smooth idea and 
you can be the first in your crowd to 
do it. Just scoop out the pumpkin and 
cut a regular Jack o’Lantern face. Then 
line the inside with a large piece of waxed 
paper, fill it with salad, and serve. 

For a real Spook Salad, combine equal 
amounts of diced carrots, apples, and 
shredded cabbage. Add raisins to equal 
half the amount of apples used. Figure 
on a cup of salad for each person—if 
they're awfully hungry! Half a cup per 
person will do if you're giving them 
plenty of other filling things to eat 
with it. 

Hot gingerbread squares make super 
Halloween party eating. You can make 
them yourself without any fuss or bother 
if you use a prepared gingerbread mix. 
The diréctions are on the package, but 


ALiOWEES 





ilustrated by CLARE McCANNA 


to give you a hint as to how simple it is, 
all you have to do is add water to the 
prepared mix, beat until smooth and bake 
in an eight-inch square cake pan for 
thirty minutes in a moderate (350 de- 
grees) oven. The directions say to use a 
cup of water, but a cup of orange juice 
instead will give your gingerbread more 
of a Halloween flavor. 


FN pete pene ounce package of pre- 

pared gingerbread mix will make 
sixteen two-inch squares. Allowing one 
or two squares to a person—you know 
what kind of appetites they have!—it’s 
easy to figure out just how many pack- 
ages youll need. 

A grand Witches’ Brew can be made 
by mixing equal parts of fresh sweet 
cider (or canned apple juice) with 
canned grapefruit juice. That’s the cold, 
simple way. If you want to do it up 
fancy and serve it hot and spiced, here’s 
how: To four cups of mixed juice, add 8 
whole cloves, 1 teaspoonful of allspice, 
and 1 stick of cinnamon broken into small 
pieces (or 1 teaspoonful of the regular 
powdered cinnamon). Put all together in a 
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saucepan and heat slowly to the boiling 





point. Strain and serve hot in mugs or cups 
for it’s too hot for glasses. 

This Witches’ Brew and doughnuts are 
swell go-togethers if you don’t want to 
bother with anything more than doughnuts 
to eat. Have you ever tried toasting the 
doughnuts or heating them in the oven for 
a few minutes? They're delish when hot. 

And did you know that doughnuts can be 
dressed up into something pretty fancy in 
the way of desserts? For a Hole-In-One 
Sundae, place a whole doughnut in a des- 
sert dish and cover with chocolate syrup. 
Put a scoop of ice cream into the hole of the 
doughnut and pour more chocolate syrup 
over it. And how about splitting a dough- 
nut the flat way, spreading jelly or jam on 
it, and putting the halves back together? 

If you want some spook stuff in the way 
of sandwiches, you might try Goblin Faces. 
Use a round cookie cutter and cut through 
slices of brown bread. In half of the bread 
circles, make eyes, nose, and mouth with a 
sharp, pointed knife. Spread the remaining 
slices generously with a filling of pimiento 
cheese spread—then press on the cutout 
slices, letting the filling bulge up through 
the holes you’ve cut for the features. (Just 
so there won't be any waste by cutting the 
bread like this, be a smart gal and cut the 
crusts into little squares, toast them in a large 
pan for a minute in the oven, and they're 
ready to serve next time the family has soup.) 

A Halloween party just doesn’t seem to be 
complete without games and fortunes. You 
all know most of the old stand-bys, but here 
are a few more you might like to try: 

SPINNING THE WEB OF FATE—Draw 
a large spider web on a sheet of orange- 
colored paper. Write numbers in the dif- 
ferent sections. Either put this flat on a 
table and let each guest spin a top on the 
web to get a number, or pin the paper on 
the wall and let them throw darts to get the 
number of their fate. As each person tells 
the number, you read the fortunes from a 
numbered list you have fixed beforehand. 

APPLE TENPINS-Stick three matches 
into an apple so that it will stand. Set up 
ten of them like tenpins and give each 
player an apple to serve as a ball. The 
player who can knock down the most in 
three shots is the winner. This is fun when 
you make up competing teams. 

BALANCING ACT—No more than two to 
four should do this at one time. The con- 
testants are lined up at one end of the 
room, heads thrown far back, and _ three 
doughnuts piled high on their foreheads. 
At a signal, each one is supposed to walk 
backward to the other side of the room, try- 
ing to keep the doughnuts from toppling. 
If any doughnuts fall, the contestant must 
return to the starting point and begin again. 
The first one to reach the finish line without 
dropping any doughnuts is the winner. 

For twenty-five cents you can get a 
pocket quiz book and put on your own little 
quiz show, with inexpensive prizes for the 
vinners and silly consequences for the losers 
to do. Some of the department stores have 
party books (also a quarter) which have 
ten copies of five or six different games. 

So—let the goblins get you this Halloween 
-but do it the way that’s the most fun.... 
by having a party. 

THe Enp 
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The ever-popular loafer- 
type moccasin. Very 
super with school 
clothes. Official 

with your 

uniform. 
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Ne 
smart young mothers—as well as Girl Scouts— 


are wearing Official Girl Scout Shoes. They're 
bright and right with casual clothes of any age. 


Official Girl Scout 
Shoes are priced at 


$550 
and $600 


All styles 
slightly higher 
Denver West 


No wonder college girls and 


This loafer-type pattern is just one of the many 
Official Girl Scout Shoes featured by your dealer. 
Take your choice, but be sure the shoes you buy 
carry the full name: “Official Girl Scout Shoes.” 

Made only by BROWN SHOE COMPANY, St. 
Louis, and CURTIS-STEPHENS-EMBRY COMPANY, 


Reading, Pennsylvania. 


It's not an official shoe unless it's marked “Girl Scout” 


Official Girl Scout Shoes 



















Girl Scouts themselves put the accent on citizenship 


for this Girl Scout Week, the first one 
to be celebrated in peacetime for three years 


by 








N THE morning of November 3rd, 
() Mrs. Harry S. Truman, wife of the 
President of the United States, and 
Honorary President of the Girl Scouts, 
will receive a copy of the Design for 
Citizenship, the Girl Scout Plan of Work 
for 1945-46 from a group of representa- 
tive Girl Scouts. Mrs. Truman’s accept- 
ance and a later radio broadcast from Los 
Angeles with outstanding radio and screen 
stars will climax the first peacetime Girl 
Scout Week in three years. Simultaneous- 
ly, copies of the Plan will be presented to 
leading citizens throughout the country. 
During the Seven Service Days, from 
October 27 to November 3, Girl Scouts 
will rededicate their organization and 
themselves to Citizenship in Action 
Around the World. And they will prove 
that their rededication is more than a 
fine phrase. 
Their design for citizenship includes 
getting acquainted with girls from other 


Guy D, Bowman 


Girl Scouts examining the Constitution in 
the Congressional Library in Washington 


30 


ANNE 


NEW 








countries. On November 5, two days 
after the close of Girl Scout Week, the 
first interhemisphere conference of the 
Girl Guides and Girl Scouts of the world 
to be held in six years will open at Our 
Chalet, the international Girl Scout meet- 
ing place at Adelboden, Switzerland. The 
representatives of all countries interested 
in developing Scouting will make plans 
for rebuilding the Scout movement for 
girls of liberated countries, and extending 
it to other countries. This is a meeting 
for Scout executives rather than girls, but 
it will make possible the girls’ meetings 
that Scouts have been asking for. 
Meanwhile, Girl Scouts of the United 
States and abroad have not waited for 
formal conferences to get going. One 
of the sights in Paris immediately after 
liberation was the Girl Scouts marching 
20 deep down the Champs Elysées. Al- 
though it had been suppressed by the 
Germans the movement in France had 
doubled itself during the occupation. 


N GREECE, members of the Girl 

Scout national staff on loan to UNRRA 
reported that Greek Guides paraded in 
Athens almost immediately after libera- 
tion, wearing uniforms long hidden from 
Nazi conquerers. Some Guides who had 
outgrown old dresses in the long years 
of occupation were able to parade in uni- 
forms made from material sent by Ameri- 
can Scouts. 

The Design for Citizenship calls for 
service to community and country. 

Scouts who in wartime pledged any re- 
quired number of hours of service to the 
President of the United States were ready 
for “reconversion” on V-J Day—and are 
still serving. 

Many Girl Scout daughters are helping 
at home to make a joyous welcome for 
dad or brother. Homemaking Day, Mon- 
day of Girl Scout Week, will give them a 
chance to tell their story. 


















GIRL SCOUTING 


Paul Parker 





This poster, bearing the new Girl Scout 
citizenship slogan, will be seen all over 
the country starting with Girl Scout Week 


Tuesday, Citizenship Day, will remind 
America that girls aren’t afraid to tackle 
the business of building a peace. There 
are more girl-planning boards, more Sen- 
ior conferences, more Girl Scouts than 
ever before learning to use the tools of 
democratic citizenship. 


EDNESDAY is Health and Safety 

Day. And how does health and 
safety come into the Girl Scout postwar 
plan? The need for aides in civilian hos- 
pitals is still great. Girl Scouts have given 
3,500,000 hours of hospital service and 
they're still hard at work. 

International friendship is high on the 
list of things to do in the Design for 
Citizenship, and Thursday of Girl Scout 
Week is International Friendship Day. 
Exchange correspondence with girls in 
other lands is booming. Girls’ contribu- 
tions to the Juliette Low World Friend- 
ship Fund reached an all-time high of 
$58,129.83 for the year from July 1, 1944 
to July 1, 1945. If better understanding 
and co-operation can help to build a last- 
ing peace, the Girl Scouts aren’t going to 
let any opportunities slip by. 

Friday is Arts and Crafts Day. The 
Design for Citizenship calls for fun and 
recreation as well as service. Arts and 
Crafts may be useful to the therapist, but 
they're also part of every citizen’s life. 
The steady rise in the number of girls 
who earn proficiency badges in this field 
shows that Girl Scouts aren’t going to let 
all work and no play make Jill a dull girl. 

Girl Scout Week opens with Girl Scout 
Sunday and closes with Out-of-Doors Day. 
Both are days for stocktaking, for getting 
back to essentials. The Design for Citizen- 

(Continued on page 58) 
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As up to date as the latest edition, whether you come 
under the Senior or Intermediate Girl Scout heading, 
your uniform is smart and everyone knows it! 


There’s style and smoothness in every line - 





and on you it will rate plenty of interest. 


You should see yourself in it! 


GIRL SCOUTS 
National Equipment Service 
155 East 44th St. 

New York 17, N. Y. 
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French Girl Scouts gathering for a 
singing rally in a square in Dijon 


ews from our camping department 

tells us that at least two Girl Scout 

camps took it on the chin this sum- 
mer from two very opposite elements— 
fire and water. Camp Osito in California, 
received a routine report of a forest fire 
that was many miles away from them and 
well under control. Fire drills were held, 
and preparations for evacuation 
made. Gas tanks were filled, and car 
keys left dangling in dashboards, ready 
for instant flight. Then the wind changed, 
bringing the fire dangerously close. With- 
in ten minutes 250 campers were on the 
road, and in less than an hour they were 
at Osito Cove on the lake three miles 
away. Due to. good organization and 
Girl Scout training, not a hair of anvy- 
one’s head was injured, not even a horse- 
hair—though the horses, which were the 
last creatures led out of the camp—did 
cause some anxiety until they appeared. 
A good deal of Camp Osito’s fine timber 
was destroyed, but just when it looked as 
if the buildings and units were doomed, 
the wind veered again and the camp 
buildings were saved. 

Camp Henry in Pennsylvania fared 
worse. Brownies were having a_ barn 
dance in the mess hall when a flash flood 
came without a word of warning. In ten 
minutes the water was three feet deep. 
Cool-headed counselors got the Brownies 
up on the mess tables and kept them sing- 
ing, while the handy man chopped a 
hole in the roof as an emergency exit. 


were 


32 


Headline News 


Rescuers tried to reach the singing 
Brownies, but a raging current prevented 
rescue until the water started to recede, 
which it did as quickly as it had risen. At 
its peak, the water climbed to a height 
that brought it just over the tops of the 
mess tables! Rushed to a hospital after 
rescue, Brownies and staff were found to 
be unharmed, but the camp’s junior unit 
and much of its equipment were de- 
stroved. 


@ If you have a loose button, there’s al- 
ways thread handy to sew it on; if your 
hands are dirty, there’s oodles of water 
ind soap to wash them; if your hair gets 
in your eyes, you have a choice of ribbons 
to tie it back. But if you were a girl in 
one of the liberated countries, you would 
probably have neither a needle or thread, 
a piece of soap, or a ribbon. If the plight 
of these girls makes you feel you'd like 
to do something about it, ask your leader 
about the Friendship Bags that Girl 
Scouts all over America are going to put 
tegether and send to girls 
Thev'll be simple little drawstring bags 
made out of the gayest piece of material 
you can find, filled with such things as 
needles, pins, combs, soap, ribbon, but- 
tons, pencils, wash cloths, hard candy, 
and a toy for a child. They will be sent 
overseas to help build the morale of 
some girl near your own age as a token 
of friendship from you or your troop. 
Each bag may carry the names and troop 


overseas, 


ALL 
OVER 
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in Girl Scouting 


numbers of the senders. Here is a little 
piece of International Friendship you can 
pick up and touch! 


@ One hundred and thirty thousand dol- 
lars is a nice piece of money, and that’s 
what Girl Scouts earned in 1944 by sell- 
ing Christmas cards through The Ameri- 
can Girl Quaint Shop Plan, to say nothing 
of earning 38,000 one year subscriptions 
to THe American Girt! Ask your leader 
about getting an early start on your 
Christmas card selling. A box of 21 cards 
sells for $1.00, and out of each dollar, 35¢ 
goes into your troop treasury. In addi- 
tion, your troop earns a one year sub- 
scription to THE AMERICAN Girt with 
every 10 boxes sold. 


® For their excellent work in connectior. 
with the 7th War Loan, the Girl Scouts 
recently received a citation from the 
United States Treasury Department. The 
presentation was made at Girl Scout Na- 
tional headquarters by Mr. Howard 
Tooley of the Treasury. Remember all 
the clipping of War Bond notices you 
did? Uncle Sam liked it and he’s said 
so. Roll up your sleeves, Girl Scouts, the 
Victory Loan is coming up! 


@ Above is one of the first pictures prov- 
ing that despite the war and the oppres- 
sive Nazi occupation Scouting is very 
much alive in France. It was sent by a 
soldier stationed in Dijon to his sister who 
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is a Girl Scout executive in Detroit. Hap- 
pening on this square in Dijon one day, 
he literally bumped into a rally of over a 
thousand French Boy and Girl Scouts that 
had gathered there to sing songs. Fur- 
ther proof of the vitality of Scouting in 
Europe's recently liberated countries was 
the tremendous and rapturous welcome 
given Lady Baden-Powell, the World 
Chief Guide, on her recent tour through 
France, Belgium, Luxembourg, Swit- 
zerland, and Italy. 


¢ Were you listening to the radio pro- 
gram “Youth on Parade,” when Mr. W. T. 
Piper of the Piper Aircraft Corporation 
made the formal presentation of the first 
trainer plane which is to be given by that 
company to the Wing Scouts? In case 
you missed it, Mr. Piper said: “We want 
you girls to have actual access to a plane 

. we-want to encourage your Wing 
Scouts program by giving you a ship to 
fly in... to take care of ... to study!” 
A pretty exciting announcement, so dust 
off your wings, Wing Scouts—one of these 
trainers may be coming your way soon. 


® The cause of conservation has received 
a big boost in Ohio through a unique ses- 
sion held at Camp Wakotomika which 
was attended by thirty Senior Girl Scouts 
from Ohio, Kentucky, and West Virginia. 
For two weeks they studied tree planting 
and healing, cleared trails, tested soil, and 
learned conservation methods through 
practice. They planted an average of 150 
young pine trees a day, and in addition, 
set out over a thousand tulip poplars on 
the 259-acre camp site. They built di- 
version dams and covered areas with 
mulch to prevent erosion. Guidance in 
this work was given by State forestry 
specialists who visited the camp. The 
project will not stop here, however, for 
each Scout went back home to start a 
conservation program in her own com- 
munity. 


e After long and futile effort, contact fi- 
nally was established with the Girl Scouts 


Dorothy Dolan 
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Girl 


reforestation 


Conservation conscious Scouts are 


here shown studying and 


methods for the prevention of soil erosion 


in the Philippines, and word came 
through that they lacked even the barest 
supplies necessary to get the Girl Scout 
office going again. Acting promptly, the 
American Girl Scouts sent off to them a 
huge box of office supplies including a 
typewriter, and a supply of program ma- 
terials. 
overseas contained forks, spoons, and 
knives for the Czecho-Slovakian Girl 
Scouts who requested them so that they 
might go camping again. Both were fi- 
nanced by the Juliette Low Fund. 

Two trucks are ready to go to the Girl 
Scouts of France, and two more will go 
later—all bought with pennies contributed 
by Girl Scouts of America and Girl Guides 
of Britain. They will be used to help re- 





Chas, P. Mills and Son 


Above: Mr. W. T. Piper discussing plans 
with Wing Sconts and their leader for the 
first trainer plane presented by his com- 
pany for advancement of Wing Scouting 


Left: In the presence of Mrs. Paul Rit- 
tenhouse, National Director of the Girl 
Scouts, Mr. Tooley of the Treasury De- 
partment presents a citation to the Girl 
Scouts for their work on the 7th War Loan 


Right: A unit at Camp Osito in California, 
which was almost destroyed by forest fire 


Another package recently sent’ 


lieve the serious transportation problem 
in France, aiding people in distress, and 
transporting food to areas in need. Chris- 
tened “Girl Scout” and “Girl Guide,” the 
two now ready have their names and 
insignia painted on their doors together 
with a world trefoil. 
































































@ The young people in St. Paul, Minne- 
sota, have been given an unusually good 
opportunity to study all those fascinating 
details that go to make up the world of 
the theater. The Children’s Community 
Theater, a project pioneered by the 
Council of Girl Scouts in that city, has 
been conducting classes in stagecraft, 
puppetry, dancing, and costume and 
scene designing, and has been staging 
plays so that the young members might 
put into practice what they have learned. 
Several plays have been very successfully 
presented, and those which will be given 
soon include, “The Emperor’s New 
Clothes,” “Sawdust Sue,” and Thornton 
Wilder's “The Happy Journey to Trenton 
and Camden.” 

Membership in the Theater organiza- 
tion is open to any St. Paul boy or girl 
between the ages of 6 and 17, on pay- 
ment of the annual membership fee of 
$1.00. 


® How’s this for a grand library project? 
Back in 1939, Girl Scouts of Waterville, 
Maine, started delivering books from the 
Waterville Public Library to shut-ins. 
They were clever about it, too. They 
found out from the librarian what books 
each shut-in had already read, as a guide 
to choosing new ones. Each Scout de- 
livered books to the same person once a 
week, rain, shine, or snow—and snow gets 
deep in Maine! Shut-ins appreciate this 
service enormously—not only enjoying the 
books, but also the visit of the Girl Scout. 
And they're still doing it. 


@ Latest registration figures tell us that 
there are now 1,169,484 Girl Scouts in 
the United States. We're now well over 


a million strong! 
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What's the Matter With Television? 


A lot of people, “oversold” on television 
years ago, have been feeling rather baffled. 
They've been asking themselves why the 
new science has been moving with all the 
speed of a snail on crutches. After all, the 
radio went places and did things, not so 
very long after the first crude sets were mar- 
keted. Can't television wake up and live? 

The truth is that there were, and are, 
many more stumbling blocks in television’s 
way than ever tripped up the radio. 

For one thing, the mechanics of trans- 
mitting and receiving really good television 
programs is as full of problems as a porcu- 





pine is prickly with quills. That’s why tele- 
vision receivers, though most of the “shows” 
they’ve brought in have hardly been the 
stuff that thrills are made of, have been 
costing from four to five hundred dollars. 

The most important obstacle is the nature 
of the television waves themselves. Unlike 
the obliging radio waves which follow the 
earth’s curvature, television’s — ultrashort 
waves stubbornly refuse to bend. 

But two American companies—Westing- 
house Electric and Glenn L. Martin—have 
been putting their heads together. Result: 
an audacious scheme to transmit television 
programs from airplanes. Studios on the 
ground would beam programs to B-29-sized 
planes circling like patient hawks 30,000 
feet up in the sky. Fourteen planes in the 
air at once would be enough to catch the 
zooming broadcasts, send them down again, 
and service 78 per cent of the people in the 
U.S.A. Programs from each plane would 
have a 211-mile radius. 

Tests may be made this fall. But even if 
they fail, it’s likely that television will make 
itself at home in millions of American dwell- 
ings within the next six years. Recently, 
many technical puzzles have been solved. 
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by LATROBE CARROLL 


Receiving sets will get better and cheaper. 

In the coming years, with the finding of 
jobs a problem, television may offer many 
thousands of positions. Already, scores of 
young women have found work at television 
stations as actresses, directors, technical crew 
members, script writers. Authorities predict 
that women will do well in visual advertis- 
ing. They know fashions, for instance, and 
how to present them in an eye-catching way. 


Would You Believe It? 


e Five thousand dollars in prize money is 
awaiting the farmer who, by 1948, can de- 
velop a double-breasted chicken. The offer 
was inspired by the fact that a broad- 
breasted turkey, with an extra-large propor 
tion of white meat, was actually developed. 
¢ Certain helicopters of the latest types can 
go beyond mere hovering; they can turn 
round and round, standing still in the air. 
e Twentieth Century-Fox has established 
something new in educational institutions— 
a school for horses. Forty “pupils” are be- 
ing coached for camera appearances. 

¢ Bicycle tires have recently been made of 
rubber extracted from goldenrod. 

e It was discovered, not long ago, that 
when a ruby-throated hummingbird takes 
off, its wings beat 70 times a second. 

© Scientific probability: coming develop- 
ments in radar will enable a fog-bound heli- 
copter pilot to learn, through a vague pic- 
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ture of the ground on his fluorescent screen, 
that his home is below him. Then, by using 
an improved radio-telephone, he'll be able 
to talk to the people at home. 


Have Our Forests a Future? 
If American forests could speak up for 
themselves they would say they'd been 
treated shabbily for a very long time, and 


their accusation would be true. But the 
ending of the war has brought Americans a 
shining opportunity to give their surviving 
woodlands a better chance and to add new 
forested regions to the national heritage. 

In the past, Americans have as a rule been 
more interested in exploiting forests than in 





“farming” them. Through most of the nine- 
teenth century our virgin timber seemed in- 
exhaustible. Most people said, “We've got 
more trees than we'll ever know what to do 
with.” A few, though, did realize our wood- 
lands might need protection. But not until 
1898 did the Government organize a small, 
bewildered Division of Forestry, forerunner 
of the Forest Service. 

Centuries before, Europe’s woods had 
been threatened with extinction. Europeans 
had been forced to learn timber farming— 
the planting and care of trees to replace 
those chopped down. But, 45 years ago, if 
an American put in a good word for Euro- 
pean methods he was apt to be called a 
“crank.” 

Cutting went on profitably at a faster and 
faster pace. Between 1909 and 1939 nearly 
four tenths of our country’s standing saw 
timber vanished from the land. Since wood 
was a military “must,” the coming of World 
War II greatly stepped up lumbering op- 
erations. The best grade virgin timber be- 
gan to disappear five times as fast as it was 
growing. 

Americans emerged from the war with less 
than 100 million acres of their virgin timber 
still on its feet, out of more than 460 mil- 
lion acres of land suitable for trees. 

What steps should be taken toward a 
salvage and conservation program? It’s a 
big, many-sided problem, but part of the 
answer lies in enlarging the nation’s wooded 
areas. It’s been announced, as a result of a 
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three year survey made wider government 
auspices, that more than 43,000,000 of the 
417,561,000 acres now under cultivation 
should be “retired” to grass or trees. This 
huge area, we're told, isn’t suited to efficient 
crop production; it’s too stony, too eroded, 
too wet or too steep. 

Some other necessary steps are the check- 
ing of enormously destructive forest fires and 
of the tree-destroying insects which do an 
amazing amount of damage. 

Lumber, always badly needed, has been 
getting more and more essential, more and 
more versatile. Almost every month, wood 
is being used in new, unexpected ways. For 
Americans to keep on wasting their timber 
resources simply doesn’t make sense. No 
wonder conservation experts are saying 
there’s a time for all of us to get forest- 
minded—and now is the time. 


“The Wonder of Wonders Drug” 


Penicillin, making its bow more than two 
years ago, caused great excitment. But, 
amid the jubilation, scientists warned that 
the drug was no cure-all. It was powerless 
against certain vicious diseases such as ty- 
phoid, undulant fever, and dysentery. If 
only, a lot of people told themselves, an- 
other germ-killer could be discovered—one 
effective enough to slaughter the microbes 
penicillin missed! 

It seemed a rather forlorn hope. But now 
it’s actually on its way to being realized, 
partially if not fully. The name of the new 
drug that succeeds where penicillin fails is 
streptomycin — pronounced — strep-to-my-cin. 
Like penicillin, it’s made from a common 
earth mold. Dr. Selman A. Waksman 
(sketched in this column) of the New Jersey 
Agriculture Experiment Station, was its dis- 
coverer. 

The new chemical hasn't yet been tried 
out long enough for scientists to learn all 





the magic it can work. So far, it’s proved 
surprisingly effective against undulant fever, 
dysentery, typhoid. It may turn out to be a 
powerful weapon against pneumonia, bu- 
bonic plague, leprosy, tuberculosis. 

Streptomycin is an opaque, rust-colored 
liquid that is dripped in tiny amounts di- 
rectly into a patient’s veins. Extracting it 
from mold grown in laboratories is a long, 
exacting job. But it’s full of such practical 
promise that no fewer than 23 commercial 
laboratories in the United States are busy 
on it. Russia and England, too, are produc- 
ing it in impressive quantities. 

Also, its possibilities are under intensive 
study at many research centers, notably at 
the University of Illinois, where Dr. H. W. 
Anderson is in charge of the experimental 
work. Dr. Anderson sees big things ahead. 
“If penicillin is a wonder drug,” he says, 
‘streptomycin may prove to be the wonder 
«of wonders drug.” 
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“HOW ABOUT MAKING IT WORTH MY WHILE —LIKE 
OFFERING #64 OR A BOTTLE OF SEVEN-UP?” 


“fresh up= 





keep smiling! 


Sipping chilled 7-Up is always 
worth your while. For 7-Up is a happy, ¢ 
chipper drink that always gives 
spirits a “‘fresh up”’. Brisk and fresh ? 
as an October day, you'll like 
the clean, crisp flavor and 7-Up will 

like you. So “‘fresh up” often 


with 7-Up. 


You like it...it 
likes you 


LAUGH | 
with The 
‘Fresh 

up Show 


Mutual Hi ~\ 
Network- @ awe 
Every W ee 
8:30 p.m. EWT 


Copyright 1945 by 
The Seven-Up Company 






























BOY (@) AT CORONA, COMES 

TO END OF LINE, BELL RINGS, 
STARTING FIGHTER (B) 
SHADOW-BOXING WITH 
SHADOW CO), HAMMER (B) 
STRIKES CROCODILE, 
CAUSING IT TO SHED HOT 
CROCODILE TEARS ON ICE), 
MELTED ICE TURNS WATER, 
WHEEL (F),CAUSING FAN(G) 
TO BLOW STRAW (H) TO 
GROUND. GooSE (4) SITS 
ON STRAW,LAYING GOLDEN 
EGG (J)e- TO REACH GOLDEN 
EGG, BOY CLIMBS LADDER, 
OF FAME AND FORTUNE 
AND BECOMES BANK @ 
PRESIDENT CK) o 











Success Story 
by © (ayicl 


Maybe Rube Goldberg is exaggera- sive salesman. Personal letters are more 

ting. But, seriously, you will get a head impressive. And it’s amazing how prof- 

start toward success if you learn to type. itable typing can be. Skilled fingers can 
You can’t buy a new Corona yet. earn spare-time money 

But borrow one from a friend. Or scout now. They can help you Vex 

around and try to rent one. And, what- to well-paid jobs when \ , tig 

ever you do, get going now. For, once you’re through school. sae 


you learn to type, you’ve a skill that 
starts right in making life more inter- 


* 
esting. Typed schoolwork is a persua- Smith-Corona 


Lt C SMITH & CORONA TYPEWRITERS INC SYRACUSE 1 NEW YORK 
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Glory in the Dark 


(Continued from page 7) 


next Saturday. And we may have it every 
afternoon from now until then—to get ready, 
see?” 

“If that’s not smart!” Ann thought, know- 
ing a good thing when she saw it, even if it 
had been Dorie’s inspiration. Everybody 
knew that the rent was paid until the end 
of the month, when the town had to decide 
whether to take over or give up. Dorie had 
taken advantage of that to wangle permission 
from the town committce. 

“But don’t blab it all over town,” Dorie 
said. “It’s strictly for juniors. And anybody 
who comes here agrees to be drafted for 
whatever there is to do. All right with every- 
body?” 

It was, as the boys, and most of the girls, 
made a dash for the game room. 

“Look, if there’s anything I can do—” Ann 
said to Dorie. 

“There'll be something, don’t worry,” an- 
swered Dorie impersonally, and then she 
turned to her committee, mentioning deco- 
rations. 


NN and Gwen went into the game room. 
*™ Checkers and chess games were in prog- 
ress, and there was a table of bridge. But 
the main activity was around the two bil- 
liard and four ping-pong tables. 

The next room was the hall where the 
USO had held the soldier dances. The juke 
box, which played without putting nickels 
in, was on full blast. Ann and Gwen stepped 
out on the floor, joining the other dancers. 

“This is slick,” Gwen said. “Every after- 
noon this week!” 

This was only Monday. 

“Tf it could only be forever!” ran through 
Ann’s mind. 

From the game room came the sound of 
tinkly ping-pong balls, boys calling out the 
score, and side-line cheering as enthusiastic 
as at any basketball game. 

Suddenly there was a terrific commotion 
at the door. Red Peal and Jenny Moore, 
seniors, had arrived. Tagging along were 
two sophomores and a mere freshman. 

“Nobody admitted but juniors!” was the 
cry which greeted them. 

“Juniors nothing,” Jenny said. “If this 
place’s open, it’s open, and no monopoly!” 
With senior push, she made for the piano. 

There was simply no putting her .out, so 
she was sworn to secrecy, as were Red and 
the others, and let alone. 

Then the juke box was off and the piano 
n. Jenny hammering out Ac-cennn-tu-ate 
the positive—Ee-limmmmm-in-ate the nega- 
tive, with Sally and others clapping out the 
rhythm and singing. Somebody started a 
little harmony, with even the freshman join- 
mg in 

“The whole town would be here if they 
knew about it,” Ann thought 

Teen-agers; a place to go afternoons; now 
ind then a dance at night—maybe a formal! 
lhey could spread out here, all right. There 
wasn't the stuffy, closed-in feeling that there 
was at Klim’s, for instance. 

Then, suddenly, she stopped dead still. 

“What's the matter with you?” demanded 
Gwen, bumping into her. 

Ann didn’t answer. For something had 
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NEW X-ACTO TOOLS 


TERRIFIC SENSATION 


IN HOBBY AND CRAFT FIELD 





It had to come! People who once dis- 
covered the dependable exactness 
of X-acto Knives simply would not 
be satisfied till they got companion 
tools of the same precise perfection. 

So here they are, designed with 
scientific accuracy, made to X-acto’s 
topnotch standards in every detail. 
These are tools every handicrafter 
needs, whether his interests lean to 
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. A good-looking, handily 
ec shaped solid block of wood, 
with rubber pad for round 
edges, and three grades of 
first quality sandpaper. 6 
refills. Complete 50¢. Re- 
fills, 6 pes., 10¢. 
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model-making, carving or whatever. 


















strips; thin or heavy stock. 
Movable guide regulates 
width. Use with X-acto 
knife. Pays off on a single 
job. $1.00 (without knife) 
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WHEN YOU NEED A KNIFE 
YOU NEED X-ACTO 


Always sharp, always ready. Three easy-grip 
knife styles. Eight scalpel-sharp blade designs, 
i hangeab! pl ble in 5 seconds. The 
knife preferred by expert modelmakers, whit- 
tlers, draftsmen, artists and photographers. Cuts 
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N y X-acto Planer 
4 Cuts like a charm. So easy 
Wj handle. A real precision 
tool, shaped like a tank, fits 
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paper, wood, or plastics with equal ease. Does a 
multitude of jobs — better, faster, safer. 
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The X-acto Hand Drill 
and Pin Vise 


drill from smallest needle 
up to 3/32” diameter. Free 
wheeling knob, diamond 
knurling on handle assure 
} easy manipulation with fin- 

gers. 75¢. 








At better hardware, hobby, and gift shops 
—or if not available write direct to 
X-acto Crescent Products Co., Inc. 
440 Fourth Ave., NewYork 16, N.Y. 
X-acto Knives and Knife Chests 
From 50¢ to $5.00 
SEND FOR THESE HELPFUL HANDBOOKS 
(1) Boat Whittler’s Handbook. (2) How 
to Build Scale Model Planes. Full of 

helpful ideas. Only 10¢ each. 
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blade always taut. Blades 
are sharp and efficient, re- 
movable, quickly changed. 


Yantai, Complete, $1.25. 











jumped inside of her, and as clearly as any 
vision she had ever had, another came 
straight down from wherever visions come 
from. 

“Oh!” she said, and almost blurted it out 
to Gwen then and there. 

But she closed her mouth tightly and bit 
her tongue, ignoring Gwen’s amazed stare. 
It was the most unique, different, branching- 
out idea she had ever had. And yet she 
couldn't let it out. She’d vowed it! 

Still, wasn’t this her town, too? Wasn't it 
her duty to contribute an idea like this one? 
But the next moment, remembering Dorie 
and all that had happened, and realizing that 
this idea would be labeled fantastic if any- 
thing ever would, she thought, “Get thee 
behind me Satan!” 

And Satan got behind her and pushed her 
out of the hall, through the game room, past 
the snack bar, and outdoors; then up the 
street, and landed her, of all places, at Mrs. 
Gilford’s house—and practically rang the 


doorbell before she could change her mind. 

Then she was in the living room, facing 
Mrs. Gilford, who still had her hat on, hav- 
ing evidently just reached home, Mrs. Gil- 
ford seemed surprised, but she did promise 
not to reveal Ann’s confidence, and she did 
listen as Ann poured out her idea. 


\ HEN she finished, it seemed as if Mrs. 
Gilford were seeing things, too, from 
the brightness of her eyes. Then she gasped, 
and slowly came back to earth. 
“But—but—it’s a tremendous undertaking 
—and—why, goodness, I’m not the one—” 
“If you sponsor it,” Ann, “it 
might go over. Never, if it were my idea! 
You know how to work for things, and you 
don’t like Klim’s, and—and this would be a 
sort of substitute. It’s never been done in 
any town around here, but there are several 
in New York and other cities. And it—well, 
it would put Glenville on the map!” 
(Continued on page 40) 
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- PRACTICAL GIFTS 
READY 


of useful items can be made 
from materials offered in 
our New Catalog Lists 
items for working in wood 
plastics, leather, basketry. 
reed cane and _ pottery 
Lists looms. books and in- 
struction aids, Write today 
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END BODY ODOR FEAR 
THIS BETTER WAY 
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ng soaps when a daily 
bath with Cuticura Soap 
leaves you feeling com- 
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DON’T TAKE CHANCES OF 








by CLAIRE 


ADIO’S actors are in of the 

toughest professions on the list— 

and yet, there isn’t one of them 
who wouldn't prefer genteel starvation 
as an actor to three solid meals earned 
by any other endeavor. 

For the past several months there has 
been wailing in radio circles that, among 
the actresses alone, there are about five 
thousand feminine leads competing for 
approximately five hundred jobs. No 
analysis of the male predicament is avail- 
able at the moment, but it is probable 
that conditions prevailing among the ac- 
tors is proportionately the same. 

All of these would-be radio stars have 
some talent, but at a guess, out of a pos- 
sible five thousand radio actresses per- 
haps two thousand are gifted enough to 
be kept busy. The others, many of whom 
were drawn to radio because from the 
outside it looked easy and lucrative, have 
learned that radio is not a cinch. Their 
earnings are meager because they 
pushed out by more accomplished com- 
petitors. It is a simple case of the sur- 
vival of the fittest. 
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ON McLAUGHLIN, known to fans as 

David Harding of “Counterspy,” and 
formerly as “Chaplain Jim,” says that 
competition is the actor's toughest and 
most constant hazard. Don brought an 
interesting background and plenty of ex- 
perience with him, three years ago, when 
he went to Phillips Lord, the creator and 
producer of “Counterspy,” for his audi- 
tion. The competition, of course, was 
keen. In spite of his ample talent and 
flexibility for the rdle, Don insists that 
luck was a strong factor in his success. 
Phillips Lord had conceived the char- 
acter of David Harding as a Midwestern- 
er, and Don’s home town is Webster, 
Iowa. 

Don McLaughlin looks just like Mr. 
Lord’s own conception of David Harding. 
Tall, broad, blond, blue-eved, and friend- 
ly, he wears tweeds and is a typical, down- 
to-earth American. Throughout high 













































ANDERLEY 


school and college Don played small parts 
in the local stock companies. During his 
second year at college he organized his 
own troupe and made enough money to 
go back to Iowa State College for his 
B. A. This accomplished, he went to his 
home ground to teach school, which he 
did until he decided to travel. 

His first stop was Arizona, where he 
worked at a small radio station, until the 
wanderlust again took hold of him. This 
time he landed in the East Indies, and 
didn’t return until he had covered the 
Orient. When he got to New York he 
decided to remain, working at odd jobs 
in the entertainment field, getting as 
much experience as possible, and learning 
the industry from the ground up. 


HEN one day a friend told him about 

the “Counterspy” auditions, and you 
know the rest. He enjoys playing David 
Harding, because the character is a real 
person to so many in the audience. Don 
is married—Mrs. McLaughlin is leader of 
Girl Scout Troop 20 in Darien, Con- 
necticut, and has no 
actress. Taking care of her daughter is 
a full-time job. 

The requirements for an actress who 
can make a substantial living in radio are 
very stiff. Heading the list is a combi- 
nation of versatility and imagination. It 
is just a part of a day’s routine for an 
actress to be called upon to play a fairy 
with a high, squeaky voice in the morn- 
ing, a ten-year-old boy from Brooklyn in 
the afternoon, and an old woman with a 
croaking voice in the evening. 

In radio, the voice is the only channel 
of expression, and in order to survive, an 
actress must have several “voices.” The 
radio entertainer’s “boss” is the director, 
who might easily require an actress to 
read for him in five or six different voices 
in one audition. 

For Helen Mencken, radio 
actress and star of “Second Husband” for 
eight the 
radio is a favorite topic of conversation. 
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veteran 


years, “actress situation” in 


(Address any questions you'd like to have answered on how radio functions behind the scenes 
to Radio Editor, THE AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York. No questions 
can be answered unless a stamped, self-addressed envelope is enclosed.) 
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As a star who has been acting since she 
could walk, she knows all the tricks. She is 
anxious to help newcomers, and has some 
sound advice to offer. 
“Any girl who wants to be a radio ac- 
tress,” says Helen, “should study, work on a 
small local station, Jearn the ropes, and come 
to New York with enough money for at least 
one vear, while she ‘does the wearies’ ( mak- 
ing the rounds of the directors’ offices, to 
you). Haunting the directors is a vital part 
of being a radio actress. Auditions are easy 
to get, but contacts with the directors are 
very difficult, and competition is strong.” 
Even Helen herself, a famous and estab- 
lished stage and screen actress, with a velvet 
voice, had to audition for the part of Brenda 
Cummings in “Second Husband,” a_ rdle 
: that she has now been playing for eight 
? years. A newcomer would have little chance 
35 competing against such experience. 
s Jay Jostyn, “Mr. District Attorney,” of 
0 radio, a show which has been among the | 
Ss ten most popular in radio for over a year, 
S feels that experience is among the most es- | 
e sential of an actress’s requirements. 
“An unseasoned player hasn't got a 
is chance,” Jay says. “Most of the stage and 
; screen actresses work in radio. They’ve been 
, in show business for years. It’s their whole 
iS life.” The radio situation, he points out, is 
> Pp ’ 
d unique. There is no such thing as type 
e casting. The field is wide open. One girl, if 
e she’s an experienced radio trouper, can play 
s almost any role called for in the script. 
s The discussion with Jay Jostyn brought 
a up the question: Where does the novice 
a gain her network experience, since she can’t 
get a job without it? 
“Play the stock companies. Take any part 
it at all, even if it’s a walk-on. Work with 
u seasoned players,” is Jay’s advice. 
dl Radio, however, is an art in itself. Stage 
il and screen work will help as acting experi- | 
n ence, but microphone technique must be 
if learned in radio. Jay Jostyn agrees that 
" small stations offer the best groundwork. 
a Jostyn himself worked for quite some time 
a on a small station, as well as in stock, before 
iS he got a break in New York. His main rdles 
have always been character parts, which wi 
19 partially accounts for his interpretation of j . 
re Mr. D. A. On the air, Mr. D. A. sounds wyehaired ‘i pati : ne ils a day 
i- like a man well above fifty. Jay Jostyn is , a time, yooer sa pretty nae” nourishiny a , 
It far below fifty. ; ' saga Marie opens ja mike panne fast m* ' eaties have 
in The studio audience always gasps when Rose , sing behine , spot “For me wh years . 
i? Jay walks out on the stage. He is a typical < mouth ie dancing es daily must fc y <ood )} 
ss Hollywood romantic lead—tall, well-built, at some ; Rose? arie ¢ been * light, AINE * et flakes . 
: with brown hair, and twinkling blue eves. Thistm pout Apr t they Fe 5, ma t-swee eat- J 
in Very handsome. You would never think that “ few pearls a you're petter 4 Those rage are fun to —e fe 
a this is an actor who once played in thirty- Gays She anybody else. of whole ¥ me ag Inclue rd 
six shows—as forty-eight different characters a one ching than That ghing § Good for 7 of milk, wat rer . 
el in one week! It could only happen in radio. So play it «Se peing Youre pig bow rhe preaklé 
in Successful actors are very busy individ- . _ voursell Jow to CO! Wheaties m 
e uals. It is often a source of wonder how —: our best ' y've got morrow 
rr. they find the time to do anything else. Yet sell . to look hep, ¥° ” ’ 
io some of them are engaged in so many di- | Well, he y don't 
va versified activities that it is remarkable that \ - feel yn for gports. Am {man ‘ 
they find the time to act! “com hea the San ach } 
’ Jean Hersholt, better known as “Dr. Chris- youtry ~ ,eight ours © ‘ 
id tian” to his radio audience, is an actor, Youowe me ve greregiteres yy 
Of writer, translator, motion-picture producer, Mi rapols, Mine 
in ind good-will ambassador. He is president 5 
n. of the Screen Actors Guild, is the past presi- 
dent of the now extinct American Aid to 
a Denmark Committze, and to top it all off, 
he is the founder of the Motion Picture | 
Country Home, a refuge for ill and forgot- | 
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GIRLS TO 16 


ments . 
your nice underthings. 





MINNEAPOLIS KNITTING WORKS - Minneapolis 11, Minn. 





VESTS AND PANTIES FOR 





Just the underwear that you have been looking for! They fit so wonderfully, 
providing a super-smooth foundation for today’s sleek styles. And so easy 
to wash! Just ““dunk ’em and dry ’em’’. 

“M” Knit’ns* are designed for you . . . to fill all your undies require- 
. . you'll buy them on sight when you see them wherever you buy 


You'll want a variety of styles in your wardrobe, of course. Simple 
cotton-knit styles for service; those beautiful rayon fabrics for dress; part 
wool for chillier days and winter sports. 


*Knitted, of course, for greater comfort, longer wear, better looks. 











IN THE KNOW 


Today, the girl in the know is q Girl Scout. She 
is proud of the part Scouting helped her play 
during the war years. She is grateful to belong 
to the largest girls’ organization in the whole 
world, and to have the opportunities for friend- 
ship in other countries. She realizes she will have 
a share in planning for better citizenship, and 
for being a better citizen, through her Scouting. 

But, she knows too, that only those girls who 
are registered are really Girl Scouts. She makes 
sure her dues are paid, and paid on time. She en- 
courages her friends to register promptly, so that 
her troop may keep its good standing. 

Yes, the girl in the know is a Girl Scout. When 
her town, or her country, or the world needs a 
girl who is prepared, she will be the one they call. 





Popular 


Gt off to a good 
start these open- 
ing school days—face 
new classmates with 
a clean, smooth skin 
that wins admiration. 

Let Resinol Soap and 








Ointment help you. Wash daily with 


the fluffy soap lather, 


and soothe 


pesky skin outbreaks with the medi- | 
cated ointment. Watch happy results. 


OINTMENT» 
ann SOAP 





ten cinema people. Jean also finds the time 
to collect pipes and first editions, of which 
he has one of the fimest collections in the 
world. 

Mr. Hersholt’s work as an actor is well 
known to all. His contributions to literature, 
however, are not so well known to the pub- 
lic. Last year, the Limited Editions Club 
published the first complete volume of 
“Andersen’s Fairy Tales” in one edition, as 
translated and retold by Jean Hersholt. This 
volume took him two years to complete. 
Another edition of fairy tales is in prepa- 
ration for publication in time for Christmas 
next year. 

It is remarkable that Jean finds any time 
to be an actor, but he does. In motion pic- 
tures he is on the board of directors of the 
Sol Lesser Productions. He also works on 
location—as a actor. In the eight years that 
he has been playing in “Dr. Christian,” he 
has missed only one performance, and that 
was a few months ago, while he was on 
board ship returning from Denmark. 

Would he give up acting? Never! Once 
an actor always an actor, and even Jean 
Hersholt would prefer “doing the wearies” 
to abandoning the acting profession. 


THe END 


Glory in the Dark 


(Continued from page 37) 


Glenville on the map. Hadn’t Mrs. Gilford 
grown just a little taller at the words? 
Wasn't there something special on her face? 
Wasn’t it—oh, wasn’t it maybe the beginning 
of another campaign? 

“But you're never to mention my name,” 
Ann said, quite as if it were all settled. 
Then, “Just go down to USO and see for 
yourself how everybody’s already using the 
place!” 

Soon she was floating out of the house on 
what had once been legs, but now seemed 
things on which one could skim over the 
surface of the earth. Something in her chest 
was light and airy, lifting her up and up. 

But on the street again, something up 
where her brain was sent down a _ bolt. 
What’s the matter with you, anyhow, Ann 
Morehouse? She never said one word to en- 
courage you. She acted that way because 
she was probably just plain flabbergasted 
that anybody could have such a fantastic 
idea! 

“Goodness!” thought Ann. “What have I 
done, anyhow?” 


(To Be ConciupED ) 


The American Look 
(Continued from page 15) 


suit with a collar and lapels that Betty is 
wearing under her topcoat. Or maybe you’d 
like one of the new jackets without a collar, 
sporting that becoming cardigan look which 
all the girls like in sweaters. Some of them 
come in dark colors piped with red or green; 
the bright color ones are bound in black or 
navy. They look equally smart with match- 
ing flannel skirts, or with those kiltie wrap- 
around skirts. 

Betty’s twin, Jean, chose a suit of fawn- 

(Continued on page 43) 
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If your father is a pipe smoker, 
make this tobacco pouch for him 





Here’s a pretty apron you can 
make for Mom from a remnant 





Make this corduroy handbag in 


any gay color for your sister 


The American Girl 


y 4 





Christmas isn‘t so far away and 
smart girls are making plans. 
You can breeze through 

your list and get set with these 


gay, easy-on-the-budget ideas 
by JEAN MARTIN 


)RESENTS that will rate cheers from 
friends and family can be achieved 
without heading you straight into a 

financial crisis if you use a little ingenuity 
and start planning now. Just get out your 
knitting pins, crochet hook, or needle and 
thread, and start the ball rolling. 

What man wouldn't love a tobacco case 
made by his daughter’s nimble fingers? 
Mother would be delighted at the 
sight of an appliquéd laundry bag, or a 
colorful apron for party wear. For sister 
we suggest a corduroy handbag with 
space for everything! Especially smart, 
too, are the choker, belt, and wristlet. 
For your best friend, or perhaps as a gift 
“to you,” crochet a pair of gloves or knit 
the sash illustrated here, which, inciden- 
tally, can be worn as a fascinator and 
scarf as well. Last, but not least, is the 
all-important and popular peaked cap of 
the season. They're great fun to make 
and so easy to wear. 


* * 


( ‘ET ready—Get set—Go! The “green 

light” signal is on and there’s no “stop 
sign” to your adventuring with needle 
and thread. Just pick out the things you 
want to make and write to us for detailed 
directions. Be sure to enclose a stamped, 
addressed envelope with your order. For 
beginners, we suggest a quick glance 
through the “Learn How Book” obtain- 
able at all 5-and-10c stores and leading 
department stores. Then listen to the 
needles click—yvou'll be winning the ad- 
miration of your friends and getting ready 
for a wonderful Christmas, too. 





Jewelled belt set. visored cap, 


cotton gloves—tops for gifts! 
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This appliquéd laundry bag with 
ruffled trim is easy to make 





Newest way to wear a fascinator 
—you'll have fun making it 

























































Peggy Ann Garner, who, in a re- 
cent interview, sent her best wishes 
to all readers of The American Girl 


It's a big dark secret apparently, 
but George Raft is giving it his 
best attention. The scene is from 
Peggy Ann’s latest picture, “Nob 
Hill,” in which she plays the part 
of a little Irish immigrant. Below, 
another scene from “Nob Hill” 








ITH three screen hits behind her, 
thirteen-year-old Peggy Ann Gar- 
ner might be expected to display 
some of the temperament often associated 
with older stars, but she’s as natural as 
any teen-ager who’s never been exposed 
to a kleig light, with lots of charm thrown 
in and an impressive amount of poise. 
An A+ in poise is really not surprising 
in view of a career which started her off 
as a Powers model at the age of three. A 
complete stranger, struck by the young 
model's expressive face, told her parents 
that she could do anything, and encour- 
aged them to groom her for the screen. 
Given her first big chance in “Little Miss 
Thoroughbred,” Peggy Ann’s success won 


Speahing of 


by PRISCILLA A. SLADE 


her leading roles in “A Tree Grows in 
Brooklyn,” and “Junior Miss.” Her most 
recent picture, just released, is “Nob Hill,” 
in which she plays with George Raft. 

Peggy Ann seems to have only one 
gripe—she'd like to have more time for 
swimming, riding, and most of all, ico 
skating, which she dotes on. But these 
things are hard to squeeze in when you 
spend a lot of your time before a camera, 
and most of what's left at the movie 
studio school for young stars. If you ask 
her about clothes, Peggy Ann will tell 
you that she likes sports clothes, especial- 
ly sweaters. She’s pretty sure she owns 
more sweaters than any other human be- 
ing, bar none. 





OLLYWOOD has had to resort to some 

queer dodges because of food and other 
shortages. The food in the picture, “Rhap- 
sody in Blue,” for instance, had to be faked 
in a number of ways. Mashed potatoes mas- 
queraded as whipped cream, while bread 
paste—in a masterpiece of baking and sculp- 
turing—posed on the screen as roast turkey. 
Lack of cotton and cork—formerly used to 
stuff screen dummies—resulted in the use of 
sawdust and old paper for stuffing the dum- 
mies of dead Japs for battle scenes in “Pride 
of the Marines.” Polished brass and alumi- 
num had to be simulated with painted wood. 
Final disillusionment came, however, when 
Hollywood ran out of the fine rubber cement 
they'd always used to make spider webs, 
and they had to be made of old-fashioned 


gooey glue. 


There’s a new title in Hollywood. The 
“order of the beard” was conferred on a 
special makeup expert when he was given 
the exclusive care and maintenance of Monte 
Woolley’s beard for the filming of “Night 
and Day,” the life story of Cole Porter. It 
seems that the famous beard had to be 
bleached for early “sequences, and then pro- 
gressively greyed as time passes in the story. 
And that wasn't the end of their beard diffi- 
culties. A hurry call for twenty-four bearded 
men to match Mr. Woolley in a comedy 
sequence brought forth only three adequate- 
ly bearded candidates. An s.0.s. went to the 
makeup department for a beard specialist to 
bring the other 21 up to par. 


Hollywood stars have had to forego the 
luxury of building swimming pools on their 
estates because no one could get enough 
cement. Only exception is John Garfield 
who allowed an inventor to build one of 
unrationed materials on his estate as an ex- 
periment. The pool worked fine, and John 
was able to buy it at a bargain rate because 
the inventor decided it would be a little 
difficult to take it home. 


Those luxurious beds you see in the movies 
are by no means as soft and sinking as they 
look. Actually, they are recliners from which 
all springs have been removed and_ hard 
boards put in their place. Reason? Blame 
the camera—the body of a person in bed 
must not sink out of sight on soft bed- 
springs, it must make a~ definite outline 
under the covers. 


* 


Roddy McDowall has outgrown knee 
breeches and is having his first screen ro- 
mance in “Holiday in Mexico,” a Techni- 
color musical coming soon. In this picture, 
Roddy is sheep-eyed over Jane Powell who 
plays opposite him. The cast includes Ilona 
Massey, Jose Iturbi, and Xavier Cugat. 


* 


Elizabeth Taylor is getting ready for the 
filming of her new picture, “A Date With 
Judy.” She will play with Margaret O’Brien 
and Jane Powell—the first time these three 
have been together in a picture. 


* 


Van Johnson recently got the biggest 
screen assignment of his career, the central 
character in “The Common Sin,” the cast of 
which will feature thirty-one leading screen 
players. Van will play a happy young 
American boy who, by a strange quirk of 
fate is sent to jail for theft. With Van under 
lock and key, the picture sets out to show 
that there is a day in every one’s life on 
which, except for chance, he could be found 
guilty of at least one small crime. 


* 


Coincidences sometimes happen in the 
filming of real life stories. The best one 
we've heard this month is from the picture, 
“Rhapsody in Blue,” the life story of Georg« 
Gershwin. Actors Morris Carnovsky and 
Rosemary DeCamp play the parents of 
George Gershwin whose parents in real life 
were named Morris and Rose. 
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The American Look 
(Continued from page 40) 


gray trimmed with blue-green piping made 
of the selvage of the fabric. The high- 
around-the-throat neckline is a young variant 
of the lapel suit Betty is wearing. It’s snug 
and warm, and very becoming, too. Jean 
is wearing hand-crocheted gloves. This 
classic is ready to go to church as well as 
to school; and she has chosen rib-knit lisle 
stockings; sturdy, smart, and very nice look- 
ing with tweeds. 


‘THE hat Jean wears is the new John Fred- 

ericks roller. It makes a becoming halo 
for any pretty face, and after all, it is only a 
new variation of that old classic, the sailor 
hat. Jean chose it in blue-green to match the 
trimming on her suit. If you wish to look 
demure, fawn-gray to match the suit would 
make an ideal foundation for a variety of 
accessory colors; or to be gay, strike a sharp 
contrast with orange or red, either of which 
looks well with blue-green. 

And now for sweaters with skirts. Of 
course the cardigan, with its matching pull- 
over, leads all the rest in popularity, and it 
certainly is a CLAssic. But we don’t need to 
photograph or even sketch one for you . . 
you know them by heart. So instead we 
give you a new version of the pullover, the 
turtle-neck sweater. This is especially pop- 
ular this year because of those chunky neck- 
laces tight around the throat which you all 
love. A new note is that the sweater is now 
worn tucked in at the waist; a_ neater, 
smoother hipline is the result, particularly if 
any parting of the ways is prevented by a 
broad, bedazzling belt like the one in the 
photograph, which is trimmed with gilt nail- 
heads and fastened with triple buckles. 

Matching the gilt is a bit of glitter on the 
wrist by way of a charm bracelet . . they 
have practically become classics too, haven't 
they? If yours isn’t chunky enough to suit 
you, see if you can locate an old watch chain 
of Dad’s to help out with some of those 
extra twists. 

Marian chose one of the new skirts. This 
has an inverted pleat . . but how different 
from the short kick-pleat that was crisply 
pressed. This softly folded fullness turns 
into the belt, and is kind to round young 


hiplines. 
Of course the pleated skirt is a staple 
classic we can’t do without. Since we 


weren't supposed to use a lot of fabric dur- 
ing wartime we only have them pleated 
part way now. The back pleats, with the 
wrap-over front just like real Scotch kilts, 
are fun and good to wear, if you remember 
to keep the pleats pressed. If you aren’t the 
kind of girl who takes her wardrobe “home- 
work” seriously, better skip this one. It does 
nothing for you if the pleats are wrinkled. 

The same goes for your slacks, whether 
you wear them long or short. Keep them 
neatly pressed. Baggy pants never look 
smart, even though you wear them only for 
sports. 

Shirtwaist dresses are perennial You wore 
them in gingham and chambray through 
summer. You'll wear them in gabardine or 
flannel, in wool or in rayon, this winter. For 
sheer comfort nothing can beat them. For 
becomingness we love them. They come all 

(Continued on page 44) 
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No danger of wet matches if 
you carry a waterproof 
match-box of red plastic. 

It has flint for striking. 
13-902—50c 


Quench your thirst from your 
canteen. It is aluminum 
with plastic screw top and 
khaki case. Holds a quart. 
13-105—$1.50 


When it's time to eat, open 
up that welcome lunch 
bag. Green waterproof 
duck with a roomy outer 
pocket and adjustable strap. 
13-142—$2.25 


It's fun to split firewood 
when you have a handy ax. 
It has a protective sheath 
and weighs one pound. 
13-265—$1.35 


GIRL SCOUTS —National Equipment Service 


30 Rockefeller Plaza 
New York, N.Y. 


Headquarters Branch 
155 East 44th St. 1307 Washington Ave. 
New York 17,N.Y. St. Louis 3, Mo. 
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by Lawrence N. Galton 


, 
Discovery: Credit Department of Agriculture scientists with this 
eminently practical bit of heel and toe news. You’ve been having 
trouble with wearing out stockings in the two vital zones? Then 
just rub candle wax or paraffin on heels and toes before each wear- 
ing. There'll be no interference with laundering, no change in 
looks, but you will get four times more wear out of your stockings. 


You, Wiz: Next time one of the electrical appliances around the 


house burns out, 


you can acquire a reputation for electrical wiz- 
ardry. Put the two ends of the broken wire together. Then sprinkle 
a new wonder powder over them. And now—just plug the appliance 
into a wall socket. 
as the current flows the wires are welded together. Pull this trick 
in one of those dark, dark moments when a toaster, iron, curler, or 


But—Eureka! For instantly, like magic, as soon 





what-have-you burns out—and you own the house. 


| : 
J 


Neat Trick: 






“ 


You can hog this one for your own room. Or spread 
it throughout the house. 
cover that you can stick right over the present switch-plate. 
cream-colored all day but come night, when you flounder around 
trying to find the ordinary switch, this one will glow in the dark. 


Great Expectations: Expect big things of real value to you from 
aluminum in the near future. Already, experimenters have woven 
aluminum thread into tablecloths. And what tablecloths these are! 
Spot them with eggs, or even grease. You can wash them off un- 
der the garden hose. Another new departure: aluminum threads 
woven into dresses. Results: dresses that not only wash out under 
the faucet, but can’t be burned, and don’t stretch or sag. U. S. 
aluminum is getting more plentiful all the time and, according to the 
men who contrive new ingenuities out of it, it won’t be long now. 


The trick: a new luminous switch-plate 


It'll be 





Climax Dept.: This is the device to end all devices. You don’t 
like dishwashing? You'd like, as a matter of fact, to see an end to 
all dishes and the beginning of a new way of eating? Then how 
about this: dishes that can actually be eaten? They’re made of 
pastry and come in all sizes. Use them and you don’t need regular 
plates. The idea: eat the meal, then eat the pastry plates. 


Better Letter: Chalk up an improvement in stationery design too. 
It’s a little sheet that you can fold into five pages. Presto! You have 


the envelope too. 





Heartier Heels: Look for good news in shoes soon. 


Finger Dazzle: Something to look forward to is the commercial 
development of a scintillating idea: interchangeable settings for 


jewelry. An inventor has come up with a setting that has a flat bot-- 


tom from which projects a pin. Screw the pin into the flat top of 
the ring, brooch, or other base—and there you have it: a way to 
make the same jewelry base serve for any number of settings. 


They'll be 


sturdier in the vital zone. A new process covers the wooden heel 
cores of women’s shoes with a cellulose acetate and makes the heels 


longer lasting than the shoes themselves, which is quite a trick. rs 
Add, too, that the coating is scratchproof, scuffproof, unaffected by - 
dirt, ice, or snow. a % - 


If you want to know more about any of the products described in this column—send your 
questions to ‘‘It's New’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New 
York. No inquiries can be answered unless you enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
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(Continued from page 43) 


in one piece for the active souls who pull 
apart easily . . . or you can choose two-piece 
mix-matches in different colors, with con- 
trasting skirts and blouses. 

Another remedy for waistline difficulties 
is the jumper skirt. This offers a perfect op- 
portunity to wear a variety of blouses or 
sweaters, and still remain smooth and se- 
rene. Many of the new ones have a broad- 
shouldered look provided by a wider wing at 
the shoulder. They are definitely becom- 
ing to the very slim, and somehow add a lot 
of flattery that sometimes just a sweater and 
skirt miss. 


YLASSICS are so thoroughly identified 
with sport clothes that sometimes we 
forget that the same beautiful simplicity can 
be found in date dresses. Actually, the be- 
comingness of dress-up clothes depends just 
as much on really good fabrics and simple, 
well-tailored lines, as these two photographs 
of bright colored wools show. The dress with 
the button-up-to-the-neck yoke has the new 
dropped shoulderline, with the tiny puff 
sleeves curving out from it. The narrow 
belt ties at the back, and the skirt flares 
softly toward the hemline. 

The classic beret is worn in the new way, 
forward over the brow with the hair drop- 
ping softly to the shoulders. The classic 
shoe, shanks’ mare, challenges the popular- 
ity of that other classic, the saddle shoe; and 
it looks as well for such dress-up clothes as 
it does for school. Notice the short glove, 
worn with simple bracelets on one wrist. 

A bit more sophisticated is the fuchsia 
wool with broad-brimmed biack felt hat, 
black gloves, and bow slippers. The dress 
itself is simply cut, with a slightly flared 
skirt and tiny belt; but it has the new wide 
victory sleeve, soft and deep at the armhole 
Both the edges of the sleeves and the high, 
round neckline are bordered in a hand-knit 
banding of black. 

If you have a firm foundation of careful 
grooming, these are the sort of clothes that 
will help you to achieve the charm, chic, 
and gaiety that add up to the American 
Look. Next time you need something new, 
give careful consideration to the classics. 

THe Enp 


Father Knows the 
Answers 
(Continued from page 19) 


He says that wearing such clothes too 
long will develop habits of awkwardness in 
a teen-age girl that will take years for her 
to correct. 

Both Dad and Mother say that by the 
time I’m sixteen I'm going to be awfully 
glad that I try to follow their advice now. 
They always turn out to be right about 
everything else, so I'm sure they’re right 
about that, too. And just from the added 
poise and self-confidence I’ve felt since I 
began to practice thése beauty hints, I can 
say they’ve already helped me and I think 
they'll help you, too. 

THe END 


October, 1945 
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The September Issue 


EASTHAMPTON, MassacuusetTts: Golly 
sakes, what happened? I have been taking 
THe American Girt for four years, but 
never had I seen anything like the Septem- 
ber issue! Lately I had lost interest in the 
magazine, because it had no color or sparkle 
to it. Just one glance at my new issue as- 
sured me this was all changed. Every article 
was wonderful, and I really couldn’t pick 
a favorite. 

I shall recommend THe American Gree 
to my friends at school, as I know many of 
your other readers all over the world will do 
also, because once again it has climbed _ to 
the top, in my opinion. Now THE AMERICAN 
Girt is really a teen-age girl’s magazine. 

The September issue was truly super, but 
if it is possible, I wish you would include a 
few more fashions. 

Thanks again for the newly great maga- 
zine, keep up the good work, and good luck 
to you in the future. 

Joyce ANN Price 


Fashions for Chubby Girls 


Cincinnati, Onto: I have just received my 
September copy of THe American GIRL 
Although I'm not much at writing letters, I 
decided I must congratulate you on the 
“modernized” magazine. It sure is super. 

I liked the fashion articles the best. How 
about more fashions for the short, chubby 
girl? 

Mary Evven Lipsky 


Three Cheers 
StaMrorD, Connecticut: I’ve been taking 
THe AMERICAN Girt for four years, and 
lately it had ceased to be my favorite maga- 
zine. But this was changed the minute I 
saw the September issue. 

First of all, the cover is so much more 
modern and up to date, with a real girl, and 
it arouses any girl's interest. 

The illustrations for the stories are much 
better than they were before, and it even 
seems that the stories are twice as interest- 
ing. Putting fashions into the magazine is a 
smooth idea, and Speaking of Movies will 
also be popular. 

You must know by now that I’m quite 
pleased and surprised by the new trend in 
the magazine. Three cheers for the im- 
proved AMeEriIcAN Girt! 

Frances McNary 


The Right Ideas 


Bronxvitte, New York: Thanks simply 
loads for that pepped-up, timely, and color- 
ful September issue. I was beginning to be 
a little disinterested in THe AMERICAN Giru 
when the September copy came. I read it 
through from cover to cover. You really 
have ideas that are our ideas now. 

Keep up the good work, and the color. 

LitutiaN Marston 


More Features 


CotumsBus, Onto: When I read the Sep- 
tember issue of THe American Girt | 
noticed a change that I’m sure every reader 
liked, especially the increase in the number 
of features and the action in the stories. 

Jupy Capor 


Jennifer and Journalism 


ABERDEEN, SoutH Dakota: I have no doubt 
that you'll be getting many, many apprecia- 
tive letters concerning your September issue 
I've never written a letter of this sort before, 
but [I was so pleasantly overwhelmed by the 
wonderful features you've added to the 
magazine, I just couldn't resist writing you 

[ am seventeen, and was beginning to 
think I had definitely outgrown THe Anter- 
IcAN Girt, when suddenly you came out 
with this perfect issue. I can’t begin to tell 
you how the magazine appeals to me now 
The pages certainly do jump out at you, and 
the articles are just what teen-age girls want. 
if I'm any judge. Please continue with the 
news about fashions, dates, 
grooming—and, of course, all the interesting 
articles about people. 

I loved the story about Jennifer Jamison 
and I would like many more stories about 
her. I also wish you would have an article 
on journalism as a career—something helpful 
on how to get started in that field. Journal- 
ism is my big interest in life. I took it last 
year, and I edited the school paper every 
week. To be truthful, I am quite obsessed 
by a longing to write. 

Congratulations on your splendid revival 
of a good magazine. 


personalities, 


DuseE Love 
A Veteran Girl Scout 


Satem, Vircinta: I have just received my 


September issue of THE AMERICAN GIRL 
and I want to tell you how much I like the 
I'm glad we're going to 


revised magazine. 


if you wish information about starting a Girl Scout troop, write to Girl Scouts, attention Field Division, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


have more of the Downings, but where 1s 
Bobo Witherspoon? Let’s have more of her. 

I'm very much interested in Girl Scouting. 
I feel like a veteran in it, because I’ve been 
a Brownie, an Intermediate, and am now 
a Senior Scout. 

I live in a town in the valley between the 
famous Blue Ridge and Allegheny Moun- 
tains of Virginia. They are very beautiful. 

Thank you again for a super new maga- 
zine. 

Luca Cross CHAPMAN 


The Old and the New 


Miwianp, PENNSYLVANIA: I just received 
my September issue this morning, and as 
usual, I paged through it. What a surprise! 
It was an altogether different AMERICAN 
Girt. It had all my favorite articles, such 
as A Penny for Your Thoughts and the joke 
page, PLUS many other articles that were 
simply swell, and three fiction stories. I’m 
sure every other reader thinks your Septem- 
ber issue was the best you’ve ever turned 
out 

Again thanks a million. The mag is real- 
ly tops. 

DorotHy TRBOVICH 


Lucy Ellen’s Wedding 


Co.tumpBus, Onto: Have just received my 
September issue of THe AMERICAN GIRL and 
surely do approve of the changes. 

The stories certainly are better, and I’m 
looking forward to the story of Lucy Ellen’s 
wedding. The news articles are right up to 
date, and the fashion and beauty features 
are a welcome addition. 

I am sixteen and a senior in high school 
I was a Girl Scout for six years, and cer- 
tainly recommend Scouting to any girl who 
wants to learn to make herself useful as well 
as to have fun. 

Bravo for THE AMERICAN GirL—and let’s 
keep up the good work. 

ELIZABETH WaALCUTT 


Change is Good for Us! 


RockviLie, Connecticut: I have been tak- 
ing THE AMERICAN Girt for years, but I’m 
going to be truthful and admit that I’ve 
never particularly liked it. That is, until I 
picked up the September issue today. What 
a pleasant change! Why-—TI love it. 

Keep up the good work, and I know you'll 
be getting letters of praise from everywhere. 

Exste Loos 
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Hair-does Requested 


Rock Hit, Missourt: As soon as I received 
my September issue I had to sit down and 
tell you how nice I think it is. 

I like the story Duena for a Day very 
much, and I am glad to hear that you are 
going to have the story of Lucy Ellen’s wed- 
ding. I hoped you would, because I like all 
those stories. 

Lots of luck with your “new” magazine. 

LoutsE LoGAN 
P.S.: More hair-does, please. 


Growing Up 


BALTIMORE, MARYLAND: I simply had to 
write and tell you how much I love the way 
you have made our magazine, THE AMER- 
icAN Girt. Any other time I wouldn't ex- 
pect anything really spectacular, but when 
I saw the September issue with a color pho- 
tograph on the cover, and so many more 
new, different and interesting stories and 
articles, I loved it. I have been getting it 
for two years, and can truthfully say that 
this is the best issue published yet. 

Thank you again and again for changing 
it to a grown-up magazine. I love it! Keep 
on publishing THE AMERICAN Gint like this! 

BLANCHE ANDERTON 


Tulip Festival 


Petia, Iowa: I have taken THe AMERICAN 
Girt for two years. I have always enjoyed 
the magazine, but the September issue was 
a great improvement. I liked Make It a 
Date and Dressing Table Tricks. 1 think 
more beauty hints, make-up tricks, and hair- 
does would improve it even more. 

I live in the Dutch town of Pella, Iowa. 
Each year we have a Tulip Festival. People, 
young and old, don Dutch costumes and 
make it a gay time with Dutch dances, 
songs, and street scrubbing. 

I am fourteen years old and a freshman 
at Pella high school. 

LoutsE RyspAM 


She Likes Our Color 


Lima, Onto: I have just finished reading 
my September issue of THE AMERICAN GirL, 
and I want to let you know how pleased I 
am with the changes that you have made. 
I always loved the magazine before, but I 
like it so much better now. I especially 
liked the story about Jenny Jamison, and I 
wish there could be more about her. 

The color adds so much, and the articles 
about fashions, artists—in fact, all the new 
articles—make THe AMERICAN Girt tops, in 
my opinion, 

Before I close I would like to say just one 
more thing—please have more Lucy Ellen 
and Pat Downing stories. 

SaLLy Eaton 


The letters we've printed here are just a sample 
of the steady stream that has poured in telling us 
how much you liked the new American Girl. 
Naturally we're very pleased and proud of your 
response. Keep on writing. Tell us the things 
you don’t like as well as the things you like 
ebout your magazine, and don’t hesitate to make 
suggestions about the kinds of articles, stories, 
end features you want to see included. 


THE EDITOR 
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Come Along Fora 


FLYING 


New Booklet Shows You 
How Easy It Is To Fly 


This exciting new booklet, “How to 
Fly a Piper Cub,” takes you on a 
typical flying lesson. Shows you how 
easy it is to take off, climb, turn, 
glide and land in a Piper Cub, Written 
and directed by a certified flight in- 
structor. Includes many other fea- 
tures and full-color pictures of Piper 
Cubs. For your copy send 10c in 
stamps or coin for postage-handling, 
Piper Aircraft Corporation, Depart- 
ment AG 105, Lock Haven, Penna. 


POINTS THE WAY TO WINGS FOR All AMERICANS 








GIRLS!.. . YOU NEED 
Engel Art Corner?’ 


For mounting photos, cards, clippings, 
stamps, etc., in albums, where they can 
be enjoyed for years to come. Variety 
of styles gives artistic effects. New 
POC-KETS are especially neat and ver- 
satile. Ask your dealer for genuine 
Engel Art Corners—or send 30¢ : 
for 3 packages and interesting 
samples. 


Engel Art Corners Mfg. Co. 
Dept. 4-X, 4709 N. Clark St., Chicago 40 
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Earn BIG MON 


Sell gorgeous Christmas folders 
only $1.00 for 60 with sender's 
mame printed. Make splendid 
profit on eachsale. FREE sam- 
ples. No experience needed. five 
take orders for gor- 
Sell ey geous new Christmas 
CHRIST Assortment, Religious, Everyday Cards 
CARDS Special plan for Clubs, Lodges, ete, Write to 
Wetmore & Sugden, Inc., Dept. 39-P 
749™ A » Rochester (2),N.Y. 
—100 for 60c 
Washable Name Labels, with 
your name printed on wash- 
proof tape in black ink, for 




















camp, school and travel 
ACME TIP PRINT CO. 
791-6th Ave., New York (1), N.Y. 
——_$____ 





|:tele] 4 ou ARTCRAEA 
FOR CLASSWORK, bus 


5 
decorate burnt wood etchings, glorified glass, es) 
- « »« « Write for catalog A-10-45. 
THAYER & CHANDLER, 910 W. Van Buren St., CHICAGO 7 

















































































JOY SHOEMAKERS, INC. 
FACTORY 608 N. 2ist ST. » ST. LOUIS, MO 


wFRS OF HILORENS FINE PLAY SHOES AND SLIPPER 
































Proms... parties... soror- 
ity dances .. . these are a few of 
the highlights for today’s Amer- 
ican girl. But, to these pleasures, 
soon will be added vast new fields 
for even greater enjoyment. 

Ahead lies the romance, joy 
and adventure of seeing and 
knowing many distant and inter- 
esting places. In the not too far 
off future, young America will 
board sleek streamlined trains 
to travel many pleasant miles 
over railroads like the Baltimore 
& Ohio. , 

Gliding effortlessly along 
over B&O rails, tomorrow's 
young travelers will see, before 
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their own eyes, the picture-book 
scenes, historic sites and many 
other exciting things of which 
they've read, heard and dreamed. 
To make these journeys of 
tomorrow even more delightful, 
the Baltimore & Ohio now is 
making careful plans that will 
make your travels by train long 
remembered adventures of 
matchless pleasure. 
That time of carefree travel will 
come soon... just as soon as the 
B & O and other railroads can 
finish the job of moving America’s 
victorious service men and women 
back to their homes and loved 
ones. 





RK. B.WHITE, President 
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Know Your Money 


(Continued from page 45) 


by buying soap and thread in neighborhood 
stores. Agents followed them, located their 
plant, and learned that the girls were work- 
ing for their stepfather. 

Here’s another true tragedy. A young girl 
who ran away from home was befriended 
by a stranger who talked her into passing 
$10 bills for him. Caught and put behind 
bars, she refused to describe her employer. 
It took detectives 6 days to make her see 
things in their true light and realize how 
this man had tricked her. 

Ignorance, you see, is the root of the 
counterfeit racket. These criminals can’t 
succeed when people know how they work. 

In the past 8 years Chief Wilson and his 
crime fighters have chalked up a splendid 
record of informing Americans. Yet they 
are eager to reach even more of us. 

If you want to start a course in your 
school or show one of the movies at your 
troop or class meetings, all you have to do 
is write to your nearest local Secret Service 
branch. Or drop a note direct to the Chief 
himself: Chief Frank J. Wilson, U. S. Secret 
Service, Treasury Building, Washington 25, 
D.C. 

He'll be glad to co-operate. He believes 
we play a big part in helping to control 
counterfeiters. We are the ones who accept 
or reject bad money. If we accept it, coun- 
terfeiters can return again, stealing our 
money in vast sums and luring thousands of 
girls and boys into a life of crime. 

But if we learn the truth, keep our eyes 
open, and do our part, we can stamp out 
completely this robbery racket. It’s all up 
to us. 

THe ENp 


Bobo Toes the Mark 


(Continued from page 11) 


Rose Troop. If you just went about as 
usual—to school and church and music lesson 
and general rambling—you might easily for- 
get, and twelve days would quickly and 
frighteningly become eleven, ten, nine, eight, 
seven, six, five, four . . . Bobo made herself 
feel quite dizzy dropping downward like 
that through the fleeting days. But the mark 
—that would remind you; it would make you 
remember every minute what you had to 
do. A great light dawned in Bobo’s per- 
plexed face as there burst over her a literal 
idea of how to translate Jane’s mystifying 
command. She bounced off the steps, dashed 
in to the hall closet after a ball of twine, 
and then bounded down cellar, whence an 
irregular sound of sawing puzzled Mr. With- 
erspoon above. 

Mr. Horatio Bristle had the name of be- 
ing a very crotchety old gentleman indeed. 
It was a never-failing source of wonderment 
to Red Rose Troop that their youngest and 
most unaccountable member had so tamed 
him that it was he who had provided the 
day camp, and had lately lent himself so 
vigorously to their cause. But he still was 
apt to be thoroughly annoyed by trifles—so 
that when he heard a small but persistent 

(Continued on page 52) 
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LEE WALKER 


Doeskin gloves are much easier to “tan” into shape’ after they are 
washed, if you will put a marble in the very end of each finger before 
you hang them up to dry. As you force the marbles out of the dry 
gloves, the fingers will soften up at the same time, and what’s more, | 
they will fit your fingers just as they did when they were new. | 


Here’s how to preserve autumn leaves for several days when you want 
them for decorating purposes. Place the stems in two quarts of water, to 
which have been added 8 ounces of glycerine. If the stems are heavy and 
woody you can insure better absorption by hammering the ends, or cutting 
long slits up the centers of the stems. Let them stand in the water overnight. 


Dahlias will keep twice as long with a little premeditated care. When 
they are first picked, peel off the lower leaves (thereby removing the 
outer skin of the stem) and submerge the dahlias in deep water up to 
their necks overnight. Arrange the bouquet the next day. The top 
leaves stay on for added decoration. 


There is still time for a few outdoor picnics before cold weather. If you 
mave no outdoor fireplace, try using the wheelbarrow as a stove the next 
time you entertain the gang for supper. Fill the bottom with dirt or sand, 
and build the charcoal fire on top. Place a rack or grill over the coals—and 
you're all set to broil hamburgers, hot dogs, or whatever you choose. Wheel 
the “stove” around, curb-service style, and let each guest serve himself 
Wheelbarrows can pinch-hit for iceboxes, too. Just fill the bottom with 
coarsely cracked ice, and nestle the bottles of coke, pop, ete. around it. 
Roll the wheelbarrow out to a pleasant spot in the yard or garden, and 
watch them all come and get it on the run! 


Is something burning? Never mind. You ean save that precious 
aluminum pan, even though the vitamins are lost. After the food par- 
ticles have been scraped away, this is what you do with the horrible 
black coating that remains. Turn the pan upside down over the gas 
flame, or electric burner, making sure it is centered squarely over the 
heat. and Jet it burn off. This takes about half an hour, depending 


upon the amount of damage done. The pan will come up shiny and | 


but don’t try this on anything but alu;ninum. 





new looking 


Since all cosmetics are taxed right now, it is a good idea to conserve 
what we can. For instance, any glamorous looking bath-powder boxes can 
be refilled severa! times with a can of baby talcum at a fraction of the 


original cost. And if it is good for baby’s skin—it won’t do you any harm! 


Having trouble getting suede brushes for your fall footgear? Use a 
piece of fine steel wool—lightly—and the nap will come up almost as 
well as it does with the brush. This works on heavier felt hats, too— 
but don’t forget to use a whisk broom afterward. 





Powdered graphite, which you can buy at automobile accessory stores, 
will lubricate zippers that no longer work smoothly. Sprinkle it on the metal 
part of the zipper and open and close it several times, to make sure all the 
mesh is covered. You can often fix a stubborn zipper by running the point 
of an ordinary lead pencil up and down the center mesh. 


Save the old candles when they grow too short for further use on 
the table: they make good kindling for the fireplace. Two short candles 
will start one fire. Just melt the candle over the bottom log, add a bit 
of paper to start the flame. and the Cape Cod lighter won't be missed. 


| 


Paper milk cartons are good for kindling too, as they are covered with 


a waxy substance which burns readily. 
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It’s like this .. . 


YOU can be a drizzlepuss—if you 
want to. The kind of girl NOTHING 
ever happens to. Or you can DO some 
thing about it. Furbish up your facade 
so men and people turn to look twice. 
Lubricate your jaw gears so you can 
talk. And stock up your think box with 
things to say. Then polish up your dis 
position and your angle on things so 
men want to date you and girls want 
to duet too. 

Elizabeth Woodward lays no claim 
to being a fairy godmother. But as 
Editor of the Sub-Deb in the Ladies’ 
Home Journal she knows what's on 
girls’ minds. They write her a half 
million letters a year—pouring out 
their joys and griefs and perplexes and 
problems. She ought to know! And 
her sympathy, understanding and 
straight-from-the-shoulder answers are 
like magic wands. You’ve undoubtedly 
read her pages in the Journal—so you 
know what we mean. 

If you can read her new book with 
out picking up at least six new tricks, 
lady, you weren't listening! 


Strictly Private 


By ELIZABETH 
WOODWARD 


Sub-Deb Editor of LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 






Some of 


th 
© Your Angle ® chapters are; 








. 1, Girls Like "enn 
0 Ps 7 . 
’ >. 
— N You 7 a 
: ba Shape Lite ? 
“4 on't Be Shy ® Know You 
©ocial Life an sid 






n Your Own 






e Date Data 











me return privi 


. : & 

5 days’ FREE examination ' 

To: THOMAS Y. CROWELL COMPANY t 
432 Fourth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. a 
Send me Strictly Private, by Elizabeth & 
Woodward. I'll pay postman $2.00 plus 8% 
postal charges. I understand that if I am §& 
in any way dissatisfied with this book : I 8 
may return it within 5 days and you will 8% 
refund my money. 
NAME. ' 
s 

ADDRESS...... 5 
CITY, ZONE, STATE ' 
We pay postage if you enclose remittance 7 

. exe AG1IO45 , 

-~ 











CTOBER’S bright blue weather is an 
invitation to the road; hikes are the 
order of the day and wieners brown 

slowly in the tangy smoke of campfires. 
What could be sweeter on a cool October 
evening, after a long happy day outdoors, 
than to stretch out before a snapping fire 
with a popper of corn or a fat juicy apple 
and a tavorite book? If old favorites pall, 
try one of these for a super evening. 


Runway to the Sun 
Ropert L. Scott, Jr. 


By Cou. ° 

Charles Seribners Sons, $2.50. If 
the humdrum routine of back-to-school has 
you down, here’s your chance to take oft 
for adventure. For no Huck Finn or Tom 
Sawyer ever got more out of life than Rob- 
ert Scott and he 
again in this book, as he writes of his life up 
to the time he got his longed-for orders to 
get into the fight against the Japs. When 
his flying experiments ended In disaster, 
young Robert took to the rails and wandered 
all over the South as a member of a Ilobo 
Club. As a very new second lieutenant, he 
burned up 15,000 miles of European roads 
on a motorcycle trip which took him as far 


enjoys himself all over 


If you have your eye on 
the job of pilot of the family plane in the 
postwar world, you'll revel in the details of 
actual flying instruction with which the au- 
thor describes his days as student pilot and 
later as instructor in the Army Air Corps. 
In between are years of fun and adventure 
in tropical jungles and on camping 
trips, with some of the colonel’s 
mouth-watering recipes thrown in 
for good measure. If you've read 
“God Is My Co-Pilot,” Col. Scott's 


own story of how he came to be 


as Constantinople. 


known as the “one-man air force” 
of the China skies, you know that 
this modest and daring fighter pilot 
can tell a good story. 


Women in Aviation 


\2\5)\ By Berry PECKHAM. 


Thomas Nelson & Sons, 
$2.50. If “Runway to the Sun” 
feeds vour burning ambition for a 
flying career, you'll find an up-to- 
the-minute survey of the field here. 
You are well acquainted with Miss 
Peckham’s comprehensive, practi- 
cal handling of career material 
from her AMERICAN Girv articles 
In fact, her aviation articles, first “soe 
printed in this magazine, form a maseeey's 
part of the first section of this 


50 


by MARJORIE CINTA 


book, under the heading, “Women’s Mili- 
tary Services in Aviation.” And what a 
thrill you'll get out of all the exciting things 
the Wasp, Wac, Waves, Marines, Spars, 
and Flight Nurses have been doing. The 
gals on the assembly line and elsewhere in 
aircraft manufacture have done themselves 
proud, too, and it’s interesting to learn what 
the future is likely to hold in this phase of 


aviation. Civil aviation offers many fasci- 


nating 
and hostess jobs. 


opportunities — office, maintenance, 
And there are the Govern- 
ment and weather girls as well as instructors 
and trainers. If you're bent on finding a 
place for yourself in aviation, you ought to 
be able to find your special niche listed 
somewhere on these pages, together with a 
des ription of the job, how to secure it, and 
what salary you may expect to earn. Wing 
Scouts will want this book for their troop 
libraries. 


Brave Nurse 


LAN By E_tswortH Newcomp., D. Ap- 
$2. All 


pleton-Century Company. 
the medals for gallantry in action didn’t go 
to the men in this war—not by a long shot. 
Feminine hearts will swell with pride over 
these thrilling stories behind the bronze and 
silver stars that decorate the uniforms of 
courageous Army and Navy nurses. If you 
are one of the thousands of girls who 
groaned all through the war, “Salvaging pa- 
per and buying War Bonds is all right, but 
why can't I do something really worth 





Courtesy of Collier’s 


while?” youll jump at this opportunity tc 
share vicariously in the excitement, danger 
and inspiration of the brave deeds performed 
by nurses under fire all over the world 
Miss Newcomb makes the incidents so real 
you ll feel that you’re right there within the 
sound of the guns. 


Cartooning for Fun and Profit 


aie) By Lois Fisuer. Wilcox & Follett, 

$1.50. Maybe instead of a_ tennis 
racquet you brandish a clever pencil, deco- 
rate your letters with amusing stick figures 
and like to design your own Christmas cards 
Lois Fisher's book is crammed with helpful 
hints for the budding cartoonist. Anyone 
can learn to draw, says the author—illus- 
trator, d proceeds with her entertaining 
sketches, diagrams, and simple explanations 
to make it seem the easiest thing in the 
world. In fact, she makes it seem so easy 
and such fun, that you are convinced you've 
been missing half the joy in life and can’t 
wait to grab the breadboard, a bit of tracing 
paper, and a number 2B pencil, to start mak- 
ing your own get-well cards for your sick 
friends or place cards for those in festive 
mood. 


Laurel for Judy 


By Lr. Heten Hutt Jacoss, USNR. 


Dodd, Mead & Company. $2. How’s 
your tennis? Do you wield a mean racquet 
and dream of some day becoming a cham- 
pion? Lt. Jacobs, who added to 
her many other tennis titles that of 
Champion of the World at Wim- 
1936, has based _ this 
story of how tennis champions are 
made partly on her own experi- 
ences. Judy Martin learned to 
play tennis to please her father. 
She, herself, was much more in- 
terested in a ranch where she could 
raise horses, and a date with good- 
looking Gordon Tucker. But when 
her father made her a member of 
the tennis club so that the best 
coach in California could give her 


bledon in 


lessons, she began to cast covetous 
eyes on the National Junior title. 
Learning to play championship 
tennis meant giving up most of her 
time to practice, refusing parties 
and dates and seeing little of her 
friends. Then, on the eve of her 
first tournament, came need to 
prove herself of the stuff of which 
champions are made, for Judy 
came down with a bad case of 
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Youll W. 
Stocky, 


BOY OF WEST TEXAS 
By Elizabeth W. Baker 


Illustrated by 
Charles Hargens 





In 1878 when Texas was young there 
was plenty of adventure for everyone 
in everyday life. Stocky found plenty, 
too, and every girl 12 to 15 years old 
will find his story exciting reading. 

$2.00 


The Secret Spring 


By 
Emma Atkins Jacobs 





yy ANT a 


} = 
Fl, Ny ES 

2 te P> A mystery-romance 
mY, Fe SY for older girls, this 
. book tells the story 
of Laurel Marsh, who with her family, 
toured the Chautauqua Circuits in 
their heyday. The mystery she found 
in an old trunk and the secret spring 
she found within herself make a fas- 
cinating story. Illustrated by Mar- 
garet Ayer. $2.00 


THE MODERN 
Wonder 
Book 
of the Air 


By Norman Carlisle, Reginald 
Cleveland and Jonathan Wood 


A complete, well-illustrated story 
of aviation for the 12 and up-ers. 
Over 300 pages written in an interest- 
holding manner by three aviation 
experts. $2.50 


THE STORY OF 
American 


Written and illustrated 
by Jim Ray 








Jim Ray has been flying for thirty 
a, His book, containing over 150 

eautiful illustrations and diagrams in 
full color and black and white, covers 
military and civil aviation in the 
United States from the Wright 
Brothers to the present time. You'll 
want it in your library. $2.50 


At Your Bookstore 


The John C. Winston Co. 


IN PHILADELPHIA 














poison oak! Although the fine points of play 
will mean more to tennis fans, you'll enjoy 
Judy Martin’s story, even if you've never 
held a racquet. 


The Silver Inkwell 
By Puytus A. Wuitrney. Hough- 


ton, Mifflin Co., $2.00. So you want 
to be a writer? So did Lynn Sheridan. She 
had a businesslike office complete with filing 
case and typewriter where she turned out 
stories about glamorous actresses, love af- 
fairs in India, or nurses on the field of battle. 
Lynn had never been in India, never met 
an actress, or known an Army nurse, so it’s 
not surprising that her bulletin board was 
papered with rejection slips. She took a job 
in a publishing house where she had an in- 
side seat to watch the wheels go round in 
the fascinating business of book making. 
But she didn’t like it any more than you'd 
be likely to when Bryce Hunter, the bored 
young man with whom she worked, told her 
what was wrong with her stories. She be- 
grudged the time spent working with a 
neighborhood Club for neglected children, 
but contacts she made there helped her to 
realize the truth of Bryce’s criticism. Lynn 


and Bryce always managed to rub each. 


other the wrong way but they seemed to be 
good for each other in spite of that, or may- 
be because of it. No budding author will 
want to miss the good advice sprinkled so 
lavishly through this tale. 


Now That April's There 
By Daisy NeuMANN. J. B. Lippin- 


ON cott, $2.50. Have you wondered how 


the English boys and girls who came over 
here for the “duration” feel now that they 
are back home again? Here’s an answer in 
Daisy Neumann’s story of the return of the 
Turners — fifteen-year-old Wincy and _ her 
younger brother Angus—to Oxford after four 
years in the home of a Harvard professor 
and his wife. After the freedom and cama- 
raderie of an American household, nursery 
teas, school uniforms, the restrictions and 
reserve of English ways, seemed just as stuffy 
to Wincy as they would to you. Wincy’s 
mother was horrified at her daughter's 
grown-up ways and tried to change her back 
again into a proper seen-but-not heard Eng- 
lish miss. Everyone was scandalized when 
Wincy made a date to go rowing with a boy. 
Have you ever felt that you were older than 
your father and mother? Wincy felt that 
way, too, as she tried to make her puzzled 
parents understand how worth while were 
many of the new ideas she had brought from 
the States. You'll want to cheer when 
Wincy holds on to the best of her acquired 
American ways as she wakes up to a new 
appreciation of English life. You'll be 
amused at her father, a staid Oxford don, 
calling American flapjacks nectar and am- 
brosia, joining in to make dish washing a 
jolly family rite, and bobbing for apples 
with a company of G.L.’s on Halloween. 
Indeed the whole Turner family managed 
to achieve a happy merger of the two ways 
of life. “Now That April’s There” makes 
the exchange of young people seem like a 
successful way to bring about International 
understanding. 
THe Enp 
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By 
| FRANCES FITZPATRICK 
WRIGHT 


LucY ELLEN certainly felt like 
Joan of Arc summoned to an 
heroic undertaking—her country 
was at stake. In Lucy Ellen's case 
it was the farm—the corn to be 
gathered, hay to be made, tobacco 
to be stripped and sold, fall 
plowing to be done, wheat to be 
sowed, cows to be milked, and 
the chickens looked after. Well, 
she ran the farm, or rather the 
farm ran her—and ragged. Nev- 
ertheless, she could manage to 
make herself look smooth at a 
moment's notice when Lt. (j.g.) 
Harrison blew into town in his 
Navy uniform. Lucy Ellen is obvi- 
ously a girl in a million and Mrs. 
Wright knows how to tell her 
story with sparkle. 


LUCY ELLEN’S HEYDAY appeared 
in The American Girl under the 
title For the Land's Sake. If you 
missed reading it, be sure to get 
yourself a copy. $2.00 




















Her earlier adventures were 


LUCY ELLEN 


$2.00 
~ALUCY ELLEN’S 
COLLEGE DAZE 


$2.00 
At all bookstores 





'§ FOR S 
HORLICK'S F 
OVERSEAS PACKAGES 


Everywhere folks are scurrying to get 
Horlick’s Malted Milk Tablets for 
overseas gift packages. These tasty 
tidbits that satisfy the sweet tooth and 
provide such quick and lasting food 
energy have long been a favorite of 
service people and are eagerly wel- 
comed in gift boxes. So get this handy- 
candy form of Horlick’s, the Original, 
today in chocolate and natural fla- 
vors. They’re easy to pack .. . conven- 
ient to carry. The 10¢ and 25¢ sizes 
fit pocket and purse. Economize on 
the 43¢ size. 


You'll like to drink Horlick’s, 
tool So ask your mother to send 
you for a package of Horlick’s 
Malted Milk today. At any 
drug store. 


HORLICK'S: 


MALTED MILK TABLETS 
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Shoulder Patches 


An Interesting Fascinating Hobby 
FROM 20c to 50c EACH 


Complete set of 250 patches—$50.00 
Official patches available for every major 
Army and Air Corps unit. 

SEND $1 FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 
sample selection of patches. 
orders from Canada add 20% 


SPRINGER‘ S 
236 San Francisco St., EL PASO, TEXAS 

















SELL /\EARN EXTRA MONEY DAILY! 
a Show friends, and others Personal Christmas 


Pett 





Cards, 3 for $1 with sender’s name. Make big 


profits. Noexperience needed. 
Send for Free Personal Samples 
rd) FOR 5 | — details Special Offer on Box 
Assor’t’s, Personal Stati 
SOUTHERN GREET! 


NG CARD COMPANY 
eee’ McCall Bidg., Dept. 0-5 Memphis 3, Tenn. 











Bobo Toes the Mark 
(Continued from page 48) 


clattering noise approaching along the side- 
walk, he straightened irascibly from tying 
up his chrysanthemums, and scowled down 
the street. When he saw who was coming, 
his frown relaxed and a grin curled under 
his white mustache. Among the fallen 
leaves, Bobo was approaching, and Mr. 
Bristle’s expression changed again to one of 
inquiring perplexity when he perceived the 
source of the slight rattling sound. It was a 
small block of wood which his young friend 
pulled after her by means of several feet of 
string. On the block, an X was blackly 
painted. This mysterious gadget, like a 
miniature lobster-pot buoy, bumped among 
the maple leaves reddening the sidewalk. 

“Ho, Bobo!” cried Mr. Bristle, popping up 
from between his flowers. “How are you— 
and what in thunder is this contraption 
you're dragging around with you?” 

“Oh, Mr. Bristle, I am glad to see you,” 
said Bobo, beaming. “You're the very per- 
son Id like to begin on.” 

Mr. Bristle backed away apprehensively. 
“Now, Bobo!” he exclaimed. “I don’t know 
—if it’s anything like those first-aid bandages 
or those Santa Claus whiskers. . . I haven't 
really been the same since.” 

“T know you haven't,” Bobo agreed cheer- 
fully, “ever so much nicer! Oh, no, it’s noth- 
ing like that. It’s just to be sure and come 
to the great big Girl Scout rally on the 29th.” 

The old gentleman gave a puffing sigh of 
relief. “The answer to that is in the affirma- 
tive,” he said heartily, even pulling out his 
little red leather notebook to jot down the 
date. “But what’s this little pet you’re trail- 
ing along, that’s what I want to know?” 

“Oh, that’s just my Mark,” Bobo explained 
earnestly. 

“Hey?” said Mr. Bristle. 

“My Mark,” Bobo repeated. “Jane Burke 
said we were all to tow the mark and get 
lots of people to come to the rally. So this 
is my Mark—and I’m towing it. It reminds 
me to ask people.” 

Mr. Bristle went off into one of his inex- 
plicable fits, bobbing his red face up and 
down among his chrysanthemums, and mak- 
ing the gurgling and panting sounds that 
often alarmed Bobo. She never saw any 
reason for these seizures, and feared her old 
friend might be on the verge of some serious 
malady. 

“Ho, ho, ho,” puffed Mr. Bristle. “So 
you're towing the mark—ho, ho. Well, keep 
up the good work, Bobo—and ho, ho—maybe 
I'll get me a mark to tow, so I'll be sure to 
remember about going to the rally.” 

“I can easily make you one, if you’d like,” 
Bobo assured him. “It’s realiy a good idea; 
it keeps you reminded, you see.” 

“It’s a capital idea,” agreed Mr. Bristle. 
“Here, have a chrysanthemum. And wait— 
seems to me I've got a little piece of licorice 
in my pocket.” 


UCKING the licorice and admiring the 

flower, Bobo proceeded on her way to 
the store, whither she had been bound in the 
first place. 

Mr. Gammish, troubled by shortages and 
lack of help, seemed grudging about selling 
Bobo even a loaf of bread. He slapped it 
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TWO CARS IN 
EVERY GARAGE / 












TOOTSIE ROLLS 
FOR EVERYBODY / 





CHOCOLATE 


ootsie © 


Any time , 
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10 US Pat OFF 


T PERSONAL STATIONERY" 


Your Name & Address Elegantly 
Printed on 40 Sheets Whippet Bond & 
20 Matching Envelopes +++ only ++ 


We will elegantly print anyone's 
name and address, business or per- 
sonal style, on 40 sheets of crisp, 
new Whippet Bond Stationery 
(made by Hammermill), and on 20 
matching envelopes—all for only 
25c! Or, if you send $1.00 for four 
sets we'll include one extra set 

































FREE of any extra charge—or 5 
setsin all postpaid! Same name, or 
as many as 5 different names on sta- 
tionery. Money-Back Guarane- 
tee. Supply limited. Order Now! 

WESTERN STATIONERY CO. 
Dept. 139K Topeka, Kansas 


24k. GOLD PLATED 
BIRTHSTONE RING 


Sweetheart Design! ¢€ 

BEAUTIFUL Heart 

SHAPED STONE ous 
ax 


Se LADIES! Wear this 

lovely ring set with your very own 
Simulated Birthstone. Genuine 24k. 
Gold Plated Shank in smart, new. 
beautiful design is adjustable — wil! fit 
any size finger. Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money back. Act Now ‘ar condi- 
tions may make it impossible to duplicate 
this sensational offer for y 


ears to come. 

SEND NO MONEY! 
Just nameand month you were born. Pay 
tman only 98c plus Tax and pogtase 

‘or 1 ring or $1.69 plus Tax for 2 rings. 
ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART 
500 NORTH DEARBORN STREET 
DEPT, 67-A, CHICAGO 10, tL. 
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down on the counter so violently that it took 
all her courage to ask him if he wouldn’t 
like to come to the rally on the 29th. 

“I got troubles enough,” said Mr. Gam- 
mish, “without Girl Scouts in my life. My 
kid’s always pestering to be one, and that’s 
enough.” 

“But she ought to be one,’ 
him, “and if—” 

At this moment, an elderly lady customer 
tripped over the string by which Bobo towed 
her mark, and peered down irately through 
her nose glasses to see what was happening 
to her. “Little girls who bring dogs on 
leashes into shops—” she began. “Why, it 
isn’t even a dog!” 

Bobo, at this point, felt compelled to ex- 
plain just what it was. She did so at some 
length, while the lady’s eyes opened wider 
behind her glasses, and Mr. Gammish leaned 
over the counter, and several other customers 
drew near to listen, fascinated. 

Mr. Gammish reduced his grin 


* Bobo assured 


and said, 


“The 29th, was it? Well—I can’t come, be- 
cause of the store, see? But I'll make sure 
Mrs. G. and my kid go. She ought to see 


what it’s all about, I guess, and maybe she 
can be a Girl Scout so’s she'll stop pester- 
ing me.” 

Bobo didn’t think this was a very 
reason, but she thanked Mr. Gammish, and 
turning inclusively to the other people in 
the store, said, “It would be very nice in- 
deed if you'd all come.” 

Then, grasping her loaf of bread and her 
chrysanthemum, she made a dignified de- 
parture, her mark bumping behind her. 


good 


I ER friend Mr. O’Brien, the policeman on 

the beat, was afraid it might involve her 
in traffic difficulties crossing the street, so 
she took a reef in the towline and, when 
she reached the curb, explained to him why 
it was necessary for her to be accompanied 
by such an appendage. 


“Ye don’t say, now!” cried Mr. O’Brien, 
grinning all over his red face. “Well, let 
me look at it, now. If that isn’t as injayni- 


ous a piece of work as iver I see.” More- 
over, he was quite sure that he was off duty 
the afternoon of the 29th, and it wouldn't 
hurt him and the missus to drop in. 

“Oh. that would be too wonderful,” 
beamed Bobo. “We'd trifically ‘preciate a 
member of the p'lice force. The activities 
of Girl Scouting aren’t known to nearly 
enough of the c’munity.” 

“And ain’t that a tirrible 
O'Brien. “With thim doin’ 
to it right along.” 

“Exactly,” Bobo agreed earnestly. 

‘Good luck to ye,” cried Officer O’Brien, 
“and for hiven’s sake, put that thing in yer 
pocket chrossin’ the shtreet!” 

Even Bobo suddenly became aware that 
her faithful follower made too much racket 
is she tiptoed into the dim and silent pre- 
cincts of the public library. What was quite 
unnoticeable among the conflicting 
became a load of 
kindling wood falling downstairs when in- 
troduced into this hushed 
mosphere. Bobo hastily snatched up her 
mark and stood holding it like a newly 
caught fish on a line as Miss Saunders, the 
librarian, hurried up to her. 

Why, Bobo!” said this lady, much more 

(Continued on page 55) 
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New - Design Sanitary 
Napkin Gives You 












Tujole Pholaction.”, 


And SANAPAK Gives You 


Extia Comfort, too ! 


BOTH THESE BIG “EXTRAS” 
—AT NO EXTRA COST! 
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See latest “*Prize” 
sensation—21 Christmas 
" @ards for $1! Also Religious 
and Humorous Christmas, 
Gift eee gy and Everyday 
assortments. New! Delightful! 


CHILTON GREETINGS CO. 
Dept. 69-K_ 147 Essex S$t., Boston 11, Mass. 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure 
to send the old as well as the new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44 St.,N.Y.17,N.Y. 











/ Make your 
74 vans GIFTS 


Start Early! 
Save Money! 


ae 


Prized far more than 
bought gifts are those you 
can easily sew yourself— 
in spare time—at tiny 
cost! Make soft, cuddly 
bedroom animals—ele- 
phant, horse, rabbit, pen- 
guin, pig, mother and baby 
kangaroo, and dolls. Book 
S-20 is full of divine party 
aprons. Book S-15 is 
bursting with patterns for 
the whole family—easy- 
to-make handbags, slip- 
pers,animals,aprons, 
bridge sets, pot holders, 
luncheon sets, pin cush- 
ions, closet accessories, 
knitting-needle case, etc. 
Dozens of ideas in books 
listed. Mail coupon NOW! 
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Tweed bag 
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The Spool Cotton Company, Dept. AG 1045 


i] 54 Clark Street, Newark 4, New Jersey | 
1 Please send me the following books checked at 1 
10 cents each. Enclosed is —— cents, 
1 6 “Basy-to-Sew Toys.” No $-14 1 
} OG “Aprons.” No. 8-20 ' 
i J “Gift Bazaar,’ No. S-15 \ 
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HANDICRAFT 


HEADQUARTERS 





As Official GIRL SCOUT Supplier, we 
of course carry a very complete line of 
everything for the arts and crafts—and 
give you assurance of thoughtful, depend- 
able service. Troop Leaders—send 10¢ for 
your copy of our 80 page catalogue. 


Braiding 
Leathercraft 
Feltcraft 
Pottery 
Other Crafts 





Mail Address - Girl Scout Dept. 
AMERICAN HANDICRAFTS CO., Inc. 


45-49 So. Harrison Street—East Orange, N. ]j. 


Retail Stores at 
12 East 41st Street-—New York City 
915 So. Crand Avenue—Los Angeles, Calif. 
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THE PRIZE-WINNING JOKE 
Right of Way 


MotuHer: Do you really think our 
Claribelle has a one-track mind? 

Dap: Yes, and I suspect there’s a 
troop train on it.—Sent by CaroLtyn HeEr- 
RING, Amsterdam, Georgia. 





Send THE AMERICAN GIRL your funniest 
joke, giving your name, age, and ad- 
dress. A book will be awarded to the 
girl who sends in the prize-winner. 





Looking Ahead 


A father took his little daughter to a 
zoo and when they reached the lion’s 
he explained how fierce and strong 
lions are and how they might attack and 
devour human beings. The child was ob- 
viously impressed and stared thoughtful- 
ly at the lions for several minutes. 

Then she said, “Daddy, if the lions get 
out of the cage and eat you up, what bus 
would I have to take to get home?”— 
Sent by Marcexte Ciurrorp, Byron, Cali- 
fornia, 


cage 


Playing Safe 


Telegram for Mr. 
Telegram for Mr. 


PAGE: 
diavanci! 


Neidspon- 
Neidspon- 
diavanci! 

Mr. NEtpsponpti,- 
vanct: What initial 
please?—Sent by Bar- 
BARA VAN HanpbeL, She- 
boygan, Wisconsin. 


Missing 


Motuer: I sent my 
son to your store to buy 


Peccy: No, merely 
conversation!—Sent by 


New York, New York. 


lengthened her 
AuIcE LANGER, 


Know Your Money! 


Two small boys were talking: 

First Boy: Say, I found a half dollar 
on the street. 

Second Boy: It’s 
name on it! 

First Boy: What's your name? 

Seconp Boy: E. Pluribus Unum. 

First Boy: Okay. It’s yours.—Sent by 
Dotores Nassour, Newark, New Jersey. 


mine—it has my 


Back to Nature 


Scout Leaver: If you were out in the 
country, away from all types of refrigera- 
tion, what would you do to keep milk 
fresh? 

Girt Scout: 
Sent by Evatt 
Ohio. — 


I'd leave it in the cow. 
Monwart, Cleveland, 


Who Wins? 


First Camrer: I do all the cooking 
and baking for you girls, and what do I 
get? Nothing! 

SECOND CAMPER: 


You're lucky. We 


get indigestion.—Sent by JOANNE STRING- 
eR, Tarantum, Pennsylvania. 





three pounds of cookies, 
but on weighing them, 
I find I have only two 
pounds. 
STOREKEEPER: My 
scales are correct. You'd 
better weigh your son. 
—Sent by Janice Gotp- 
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Bobo Toes the Mark 


(Continued from page 53) 


severely than was her wont. “What in the 
world? I thought it was some little street 
hoy with a rattling stick.” 

“I’m terribly sorry,” Bobo said in a loud 
and apologetic stage whisper. “I tried to 
stop it right away.” 

Miss Saunder’s eyes traveled downward 
to where Bobo’s little block with its bold 
X mark dangled dejectedly, and her eye- 
brows looked like two interrogation points. 
Bobo explained, in a hurried undertone that 
presently grew louder than she meant, and 
several readers looked up, first in annoyance, 
then with growing smiles. Miss Saunders sat 
down suddenly behind the delivery desk. 

“Oh, Bobo!” she cried. “My dear child, 
don’t you know that ‘toeing the mark’—” 
She stopped abruptly and fiddled with the 
pe ncils and rubber stamps on the desk. 

“Yes?” Bobo asked uneasily. 

Miss Saunders cleared her throat. “You 
evidently do know that ‘towing the mark’ 
is a wonderful way to remember things,” 
she went on hastily. “And if I can possibly 
get away, I'll come with great pleasure.” 

“May I come, too?” asked an elderly gen- 
tleman who looked like a professor. 

“Of course,” Bobo cried with pleased sur- 
prise. “We'd like you all to come.” 

The readers looked much less annoyed at 
being interrupted than they had at first, and 
Bobo took her book and departed, thinking 
about how many agreeable people there 
were in the world. 

Those diminishing days did rush by very 
fast. School took up a lot of time and gave 
little opportunity for Bobo’s mission. Ends 
of afternoons went by in no time, and Bobo, 
trying to add up her score, could not be at 
all certain of how many people were defi- 
nitely to be depended upon for the rally 
audience. She tried to count as she bounced 
her ball along the shaded length of stately 
Appleton Avenue. 

“Bristle—one, Gammish—two; lady, lady, 
lady. O’Brien—six, Saunders—seven; reader, 
reader, reader. Laundress—leven, dentist— 
twelve; lady, man, lady.” (These last had 
been in the dentist’s office. ) 


AND then there was the minister, and all 

those people coming out of church who 
had happened to hear her explaining about 
her mark, which she had at least been dis- 
creet enough not to drag up the aisle. 
Bounce, bounce, went the ball. Triumphant- 
ly, as it enumerated Judge Newcomb, who 
had been an unexpected, prize catch, it flew 
so high into the air that it went over a tall, 
well-clipped hedge which ran for a whole 
block along Appleton Avenue. 

Bobo came out of her tranced counting 
and surveyed the situation. This was not 
the sort of hedge that has gaps in it, but 
through a low space under its roots, Bobo 
wriggled her prostrate self and gazed about 
at the ground level for her ball. 

What she saw was a great number of 
smartly shod feet, and rising apologetically 
to her knees, she found herself near a large 
group of very grandly dressed ladies who ap- 
parently had been inspecting the flowers, of 
which there was a fine showing in the mag- 
nificient autumn garden that stretched on 


The American Girl 55 








this College Classic, for the 
N brass rings that loop the handle 
to the bag are just like those: 
on your favorite carousel! 
ig-¢rain leather in Red, Kelly 
avy, Black, Brown and 


Army Russet. yr 


MODES, 1 E. 33rd St., New York 16 
James Hodge Co., itd. Montreal, 1. P.Q. « a 


etn he A. 

















A scrap book that’s a smoothie with a slick 
cover design in black, red and white. Wire spiral 
binding with dozens of snow white pages (8!2" x 11") 


for pasting in that favorite collection of yours. 11-595-75c 


GIRL SCOUTS—National Equipment Service 


Retail Shop Headquarter Branch 
30 Rockefeller Plaza 155 East 44th St 1307 Washington Ave 
New York, N. Y. New York 17, N. Y. St. Louis 3, Mo. 











every side. Now they were all inspecting 
Bobo, who felt suddenly like a very small 
earwig, or some other insect pest discovered 
in this well-kept estate. She hazily recog- 
nized the tallest, grandest, and most menac- 
ing of the ladies as Mrs. Vandergriff, who 
was a very important person indeed, and 
who was at the moment entertaining the 
final meeting of the Garden Club among her 
prize chrysanthemums. 

“What are you doing here, little girl?” de- 
manded Mrs. Vandergrift. “Don’t you know 
that you must never push through hedges 
into private grounds?” 

“I do know,” Bobo answered hastily. “I’m 
so awfully sorry. I didn’t push the hedge, 
it’s bad for them—I know that, too. I crawled 
very flat. My ball bounced over your hedge 
—but I don’t see it.” 

Mrs. Vandergriff looked as though she 
didn’t approve of bouncing balls. 

“You may search very quickly for your 
ball, and then go out by the gate,” she said 
reluctantly, and added at once, “Stop, stop! 
What is it you have there? That string is 
tangling about my superb Mrs. Pierre Du- 
Pont.” 

Bobo, panic-stricken, thought her mark 
must have wound itself about the ankles of 
one of the guests, but Mrs. Vandergriff was 
disentangling it with shaking fingers from 
the stem of a large bronze chrysanthemum. 

“It seems to me,” she went on with in- 
creasing coldness, “that you are a rather big 
little girl to drag such a crude plaything 
after you.” 

Bobo’s mark was indeed, by now, a most 
battered and worn little object. As Mrs. 
Vandergriff held it out between finger and 
thumb it presented an insignificant, if not 
positively abject, appearance. Bobo retrieved 
it hastily, and braced herself for the inevit- 
able explanation. She looked all about the 
sunlit garden and at the chilly faces of the 
assembled guests, and gulping slightly, she 
said, “It’s—it’s my Mark. I hope it didn’t 
hurt your beautiful Mrs. Chrysanthemum. I 
have to have it for just one day more. It’s 
trifically important to me. If I didn’t have 
it now, I prob’ly never would dream of ask- 
ing you all if you won't please come to the 
Girl Scout rally on the 29th.” 

The Garden Club looked as if it would 
never dream of coming. 

“It’s going to be a very good rally,” Bobo 
hastened on. “The Girl Scouts are Very Use- 
ful to the c’munity, and they're going to 
show how they help at the hospital and the 
liberry, and the tons of salvage, and the 
Active Cit’zenship, and all the other things.” 

“What has this dirty little stick to do with 
Girl Scouting, may I ask?” Mrs. Vandergriff 
pursued relentlessly. 

“Nothing at all—only with me,” Bobo said. 
“It’s just my Mark and I’m towing it.” She 
explained why. 


HE ladies of the Garden Club drew 

nearer, exchanging with one another looks 
that were anything but chilly. Mrs. Vander- 
griff's expression was the most curious of all. 

“Dear me,” she said at last, “I don’t be- 
lieve any one ever toed a mark in just that 
way before. It seems to me a very good 
idea. I can think of any number of people 
to whom such a device would be most help- 
ful. We are just about to have tea on the 
south terrace. Should you like a piece of 
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DANDY, A YELLOW CAT 
by LEONA AMES HILL 


Let every little brown velvet hare 

Hide in the grass, as still as stone. 

Let all the satin mice beware: 

Here comes the cat who walks alone. 

Here the cat whose 
burn green, 

Mysterious with emerald fires. 

Lithe as a dancer and as lean 

He goes about his own desires. 


comes eyes 


He names among his tiger kin 

The mighty lion. His pride is borne 
Aloof. His tawny, thick-furred skin 
Is sleek as silk. He walks in scorn; 


And after blandishing our cook 

For cream and cheese and bits of meat 
He slips, without a backward look, 
Into the dark on daggered feet. 





cake? Perhaps you will tell us something 
more about what you particularly enjoy in 
Girl Scouting.” 

Bobo enjoyed the whole of Girl Scouting 
to the fullest extent. Over cake and punch 
she covered practically all the Ten Fields 
—and ladies who had planned to discuss 
Mrs. Pierre DuPont chrysanthemums and 
Mount Everest asters, found themselves won- 
dering whether they could find time to be 
on a Council or Troop Committee. 

One of them spied Bobo’s ball behind an 
indromeda bush, and she finally took her 
leave by way of the arched wrought-iron 
gate, her ball in one hand, a macaroon in 
the other, and a choice autumn rosebud in 
her buttonhole. 

After such an unexpected triumph, it was 
indeed melancholy that Bobo should have 
chanced to encounter Jane Burke on the 
very morning of the rally. It was raining— 
a sad state of affairs for the great day—and 
Bobo was hurrying, so that her mark twirled 
and bumbled wetly behind her in an un- 
usually active fashion. 


“What have we here?” cried Jane, in 
tones that boded no good. “Really, Bobo, 
at your age—and in uniform, too—dragging 
a toy boat through the streets! Why, it’s 
incredible!” 

“It isn’t a toy boat; it’s my Mark,” Bobo 
protested. 

“Your what?” Jane demanded severely. 

“My Mark. I’m towing it, like you said,” 
Bobo told her. “Aren’t you pleased?” 

“I certainly am not pleased,” said Jane. 
“And moreover, I don’t know what on earth 
you're talking about. I never said anything 
of the sort.” 

Bobo explained, patiently. She was al- 
most glad it was the last day. But instead 
of getting nice and co-operative, like every- 
body else, Jane clutched her head in ap- 
parent anguish. 

“Oh, Bobo!” she groaned. “You—you lit- 
tle dunce. It isn’t T-O-W, it’s T-O-E. It’s 
just an expression. It simply means to line 
up and keep ready to do your part. And you 
—you've been dragging that hideous little 
stick all over town? Telling people what 
you were doing? Asking strangers to come 
to the rally? Oh, it’s too awful—making us 
all utterly ridiculous and undignified.” 


T WAS indeed awful. Jane succeeded in 

sending Bobo home bathed in tears which 
were not dried by the hour of the rally it- 
self. Mrs. Witherspoon, who couldn’t make 
head or tail of her daughter’s quavering ex- 
planation, at last induced her to wash her 
face and hurry to the auditorium. 

“They won't come—not any of them,” 
Bobo told herself. “They were just laugh- 
ing at me all the time, instead of being nice 
when they smiled. And it’s raining, so no- 
body else’ll be there. And it’s all t-terrible.” 

Bobo crept into the hall by the back way, 
and peered out at her fellow Red Roses 
from the wings. They were all too excited 
to notice her, as she had feared they might. 
Even Jane was busy over properties and 
said nothing further to her. Bobo wriggled 
to the edge of the proscenium and peeped 
into the hall. The moist but enthusiastic 
audience was so much larger than had ever 
before been seen at such an affair that it 
was quite obviously a record-breaker. Moth- 
ers, and some fathers, yes; but lots and lots 
of other people, too. Bobo’s stupefied gaze 
wandered from Mrs. Vandergriff’s aristo- 
cratic countenance in the front row, to the 
red face of Officer O’Brien, whose rubber 
cape dripped on the floor. 

“They're all here!” exclaimed Bobo, count- 
ing. “And other ones, too! And Mr. Gam- 
mish did get off, ackshually, and—” 

“Ssh!” warned Miss Roberts. “The audi- 
ence will hear you. What is it, Bobo?” 

“Then—then perhaps it isn’t quite as ter- 
ribly awful as Jane said.” 

Miss Roberts propelled Bobo away from 
the wings. “What are you talking about?” 
she asked hastily. Bobo explained very fast 

“And there are ackshually thirty-seven 
people of my verv own,” she concluded. 

Miss Roberts looked queerer and queerer 
She opened her mouth—but whatever she 
was going to say, stuck. The call for curtain 
came at that instant, and Bobo went jubil- 
antly on to the stage with Red Rose Troop, 
leaving her admired leader looking like a 
hungry goldfish her mouth feebly opening 
and shutting without words. 
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MAKING 


YOUR WISHES 
COME TRUE... 


One wish has been fulfilled. Won by 
315 years of deadly struggle. With 
God’s help, we have prevailed. 
Now we have a chance to make 
another wish come true. For most 
of us, the outlook is a bright one. 
If we will simply use the brains, the 
will, the energy, the enterprise .. . 
the materials and resources . . . with 
which we won our war, we can’t fail 


h 


to win the peace and to make this 
the richest, happiest land the world 
has known. 

Your wishes have been wrapped in 
that bright outlook. Your wish for a 
cottage by a lake. For your boy’s 
college education. For a trip you 
long to take. For a ‘“‘cushion”’ against 
emergencies and unforeseen needs. 


You can make those wishes come 


true by buying bonds today . . . buy- 
ing them regularly . . . and holding 
on to them in spite of all temptation. 

There’s no safer, surer investment 
in the world. You can count on get- 
ting back $4 for every $3 you put in 

-as surely as you can count on 
being a day older tomorrow. 

So why not be patriotic and smart 
at the same time? 


FULFILL YOUR WISH—BUY EXTRA BONDS 
IN THE GREAT VICTORY LOAN! 
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ROCK OF GIBRALTAR PACKET FREE 


A nice collection of stamps from Speer yo the mightiest 
fortress in the world-— also New nd Centennial — Brit- 
ish Uganda—French ColoniaB-— E —s British Colonial 

West Indies— South American and War stamps plus sample 
copy Philatopic Monthly Magazine Send only 5c for postage. 
_EMPIRE STAMP COMPANY, Dept. A.G., Toronto 5, Canada 
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SUPER SPECIAL AFRICAN PACKET 


50 all different African stamps. A galaxy of scenes 
showing lions, tigers, native chiefs, and jungle villages. 
All for 10c to serious approval applicants. DETROIT 
POSTAGE STAMP CO., Dept. G. 7 Detroit 21, Michigan. 


FLYING FISH TRIANGLE! «6 COLORED U. S. FLAG STAMP! 
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When Ordering Stamps 


from our advertisers, be sure to write 
your name and address clearly, and to 
give your full name and complete 
address. The stamp dealer will do his 
best to fill your order carefully and 


promptly. You can avoid delays by 
making sure that your name and 
address are given in your order. 

















What are “Approvals”? 


“Approvals,” or ‘‘approval sheets,’ mean 
sheets with stamps attached which are made 
up and sent out by dealers. The only obliga- 
tion on the part of the recipient of ‘‘Approv- 
als’ is that the stamps must be returned 
promptly and in good condition, or paid for. 
The price of each stamp is on the sheet and 
the collector should detach those which he 
wishes to buy, then return the sheet with the 
remaining stamps in as good order as when 
received, enclosing with it the price of the 
stamps he has detached and, most important, 
his name, street address, city, postal zone 
number, State, and the invoice number. 
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The rally went off very well indeed. It 
could hardly help itself, in the face of so 
sympathetic an audience, which had braved 
a downpour to attend. After it was all 
over, and the various troops were congratu- 
lating themselves and one another backstage, 
Mrs. Parkinson, the Commissioner, stepped 
out to sum up their thanks. But, confronted 


by the unusual sight of representatives of 
the police and fire departments, the law, 
medicine, and the learned professions, as 


well as both capital and labor, she seemed 
slightly nervous and not a little puzzled. 
She said much less than was her custom, 
and backed off the stage, merely repeating 
her bewildered words of appreciation. She 
seemed to be somewhat overcome, and grate- 
fully welcomed Mr. Bristle, who was pon- 
derously ascending the steps of the _plat- 
form. He quite often made a little speech 
nowadays at Girl Scout affairs, and he was 
always most impressive, with his handsome 
white mustache, his white waistcoat, and his 
eyeglasses on a long black ribbon. 
“Friends of Girl Scouting,” he said, “for 
I know that’s what you are now, whether 
you were or not before, I believe that about 
half of us are here because of a little matter 
of spelling. One small letter can make a 
mighty big difference sometimes. Most of 
this fine audience—many of whom are for 
the first time coming in contact with the 
splendid work of Scouting in this town—are 
here because one Girl Scout exhorted her 
troop to toe the mark, and another towed 
her mark to such good purpose that it gave 
us visible proof of her own enthusiasm. I'd 
like to call upon that Girl Scout, who has 


certainly made her mark on this commu- 
nity. Bobo! Bobo Witherspoon!—come out 
here!” 

Miss Roberts shook her head at Mr. 
Bristle, but he had already seized the 
green-clad form of his young friend and 
was pulling her out upon the stage. Bobo 


blinked at the applause, and said shakily, 
“I'm very sorry about such a silly mistake. 
I guess prob'ly people thought I was crazy. 
But it did make them ask me—and then I 
remembered to ask them. And thank you 
VERY much for coming.” , 
Then bolted offstage, where Miss 
Roberts caught her and pretended to spank 


she 


her. Something hard clapped against Bobo, 
ind she withdrew it from her pocket. It was 
all that was left of her Mark—and if it had 
not been dirty, she would have kissed _ it. 
THe ENp 
Girl Scout Week 


> 


(Continued from page 30) 


ship calls for more interracial and interfaith 
projects, more conservation of spiritual as 
well as physical resources. Reports of nearly 
of conferences show that Girl Scouts 
of many races and faiths are working out 
joint projects, not only in troops but in city- 
wide or And first on 
their list of topics is—jobs for women in a 
peacetime world. 

The reconversion plan of the Girl Scouts 
of your town will be in the news this month. 
But the news is only a reminder that the 
Girl Scouts, peace aS in war, are on the 
job all the year round. 

THe Enp 
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a score 


state-wide meetings. 
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Brought over by American soldiers in small 
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James feud firsts 


SHIFTING ENTIRE FACTORY DEPARTMENTS TO THE 
COUNTRY FOR WORKERS SECURITY AND EFFICIENCY 
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to demonstrate true 
decentralization 





— =< % St SN 


NANKIN- -MILLS 


ay it 


At waterpower sites in Michigan, 
along the Huron, Rouge and Raisin 
rivers. you see them—18 “Village 
Industries” established by Ford. 
Here work nearly 5000 men and 
women who know the peace and se- 
curity of having “one foot on the soil 
...and one in industry’. They live on 
their farms nearby. They earn good 
cash incomes from their shopwork. 
Since 1921, these busy little indus- 
tries have been examples of true 
decentralization. That means they 
are separated from the main plants, 
and distributed over the country- 
side. They do not do the same work 
as the main plants. ‘Though small, 
they are complete, each doing its 


own job from start to finish, 


EXPECT THE “FIRSTS” FROM FORD! 






Nankin Mills—one of the first Ford | illage Industries 


These small industries are made 
possible by methods worked out in 
big city shops. They spread their 
benefits wide ly. T he ‘y distribute 
wages ... end power waste .. . as- 
sure finer workmanship on small but 
important things like gages, lamps 
and carburetors. 

Mr. Ford visions the time when 
big companies will be made up of “a 
lot of little centers.” And by proving 
that idea practical, with the “Village 
Industries.” he has established 
another Ford “first.” 

In the days ahead, when motor- 
cars are again made at Ford, Amer- 
ica will continue to profit by such 
forward-looking thinking and plan- 
ning and doing. 








WILSON 


TODAY 


Soon the basketball floors of the nation will be busy 
again. The cheers and thrills will stir not only America, 
but practically all of American-occupied Europe, as well. 

It would be nice if you could all have brand new Wilson 
Basketballs this year. You’d find play much easier with 
one of these truly modern balls. But most of the sports 
equipment we make these days is still going to the boys 
in service—to those in our convalescent hospitals, re- 
habilitation areas, etc. 

As our supply of men and materials increases, our 
supply of equipment for civilian use will increase. Before 
very long there will be plenty of new, modern Wilson 
basketballs for all. And there will be some mighty in- 
teresting improvements perfected by our Creative Staff 
during the past years. Wilson Sporting Goods Co., Chi- 
cago, New York and other leading cities. 


BASKETBALL EQUIPMENT 


* * * 


MEMBER: The Athletic Institute, a non-profit organization dedicated 
to the advancement of national physical fitness. 


* 


Let's all boost the “War Memorials That Live’’ campaign to commem- 
orate our war heroes. 


N SPORTS EQUIPMENT! 





